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Dr. JOHN DONNE > 

DEAN OF ST. PAUL'S, LONDON. 



IN THREE VOLUMES, 



WITH THE LIFE OF THE AUTHOR. 



DONNE! the delight of Phoebus and each Mufe, 
\Vho to thy one all other brains refufe ; 
Whofe ev'ry work of thy moft early wit 
Came forth example, and remain fo yet ; 
Longer a -knowing than moft wits do live, 
And which no'afte&ton praife enough can give; 
To it thy language, letters, arts, belt life, 
WhtCh might with half mankind maintain a ftrife f 
All which I mean to praife, and yet I would, 
But leave becaufe I cannot as I fhould. 

BEN. JOHNSON. 
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Dr. JOHN DONNE, 

DEAN OF 8T. PAVl/s, LONDON* 

VOL. II. 

CONTAINING HIS 
SOiNTGS, SONtiETS, DIVtNE POEMS, AND EPIGRAMS, 



I will not draw the envy to engraft 
All thy perfections, or weep all Our loftj 
Thofe are too num'rous for an elegie, 
And this too great to be expreft'd by me. 
Tho' ev'ry pen fhould (hare a diftindt part* 
Yet thou art theme enough to try all art. 
let others carve the reft ; it (hall fufflce 
I on thy tomb this epitaph incife : 
Here lies a king that rui'd, as be thought fit, 
The univerfal monarchy of wit : 
Here lie two fiamens, and both thofe the bed, 
Apollo's flrft, at laft the true God's pricft. 

THO. CART. 
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THE FLEA. 

Ma*k btot tfris Ffea, and mark, in this* 

How little that which thou deny 'ft me is; 

Me it fuck'd firft, and now fucks thee, 

And in this Flea our two blouds mingled be* 

Confefs it i. this cannot oelkid $ 

A (in or fliamc, or lofs of maidenhead* 

Yet this enjoyes belbre it woo, 

And pamper'd fwelfe with one bloud made of two; 

And this, alas ! is more than we could do* 

Oh ! ftay ; three lives in one Flea fpare, t6 

Where we almoft, nay, more than marry'd are* 

Thi* Flea is yon aftdl, and this: 

Our marriage bed and marriage temple is. 

Tho' parents grudge, and yon, we 're met, 

And cloyfter'd in thefe living walls of jet i 15 

(£ho' ufe make you apt to kill me, 

Let not to that felfmnrdcr added be, 

And facrilege, three fins is killing three. 

Aiij 
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Cruel and fuddain, haft thou fince 

Purpled thy nayl in blood of innocence : 

Whemn could this Flea guiky be, ' * 

Except in that Lloud which it Xuck'd from thee ? " 

Yet thou trrumph'ft, and faift that thou 

Find'ft not tliyfelf not me^heifreaker now : 

Tis true ; then learn how falfe fears be : 1$ 

Juft fo much honour, whe* thou yieldH to toec, . 

Will w aite, as this Flea's death took life from thee. %% 

THE G OOD JMORRO W* 

I wonder, by my troth I what thou and! { 
Did tiH we lor'd ? Were We not wean'd till then* . 
But fuck'd on childifh pleafkrestfiUyly ? 
Or flumber'd We in the feven-fleepers' den ? 
!Twas fo ; but as all pleafurc tiaacfes be, J 
If ever any beauty I did foe* . , * 

Which I defir'd and got, Ws tut a dream of thttf . 

And now. Good-morrow to •or waking fouls* . 
^Vhich watch not one another jottt of fear ; / 
For love all love of other fights controuls, to 
And makes one little room an every- where. . : 
Let fea-difcovercrs to new. wot Ids have gone, , . . , v 
Let maps to other worlds our world have Ihown, 
Let us poflcjs one world; each hath one, and is one. 
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My face In thine eye, thin* in mine appears, rj 

t\nd true plain hearts do in the faces reft r 

Where can we find two fitter hemifnhears 

Without fliarp North* without dediniilgWefti 

Whatever dies was- not muct equally. 

If our two loves be one, both thou and I 

4*ve juft alike in all ; none of thefe loves can die. It 

SONG. ' ] 

Go, and catch a falling ftarre, r . 
Get with child a mandrake root, 

Tell me where all times paft are, ■" 

Or who cleft the devil's loot t 

Teach me to hear mermaids finging, f 

Or to keep off envie's flinging, 

And find 

What wind 

Serves to advance an honeft mind. . > 

If thou be'ft horn to Jbrange fights, • i 10 

Things invifible go fee, • » 

Ride ten thoufand dayes and nights, 

Till age fnow white hairs ?on thee: 

Thou, when thou return'ft, wilt tell me » 

All ftrange wonders thatfaefell thee, - f | 

aflndfwear r 

Nowhere 

Jiives a woman true and fiure* 
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Tho' flic were trae when youtoct^her* : '.' 

And lafttill you write your letter, - „. ,.;,>']» 

Vet flu - * • - : - • • ; i| 
Will he 



'To-morrow when thouleav'ft what wilt thou fay ? 

iy ilt thou then antedate fome new-made vow f 

Or fay that now , . , , > 

We are not juft thofe perfons which we were ? 5 

Or that baths, made in reverential fear 

Of Love and his wrath; any may forfwear } ; 

Or, as true deaths true marriages untie, 

66 lovers' contracts, images of £h«fe, 

Bind hut till Sleep, Death's image* them Unloofe ? 10 

Or, your own end to juitifie 

For having purposed change and falfehood, you 

Can have na way hut falfehood to be true ? 

y*in lunatique ! againft thefe fcapes i could 

Difpute and conquer, if I would; t$ 

Which I abftain to do, 

For by to-morrow I may think fo too. X? 



Falfe ere I come to two,or,three. 
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THE UNDERTAKING* 

I have done one braver thing : 
Than all the Worthies did, 
And yet a braver thence doth fpring* 
Which is, to keep that hid* 

ft were but madnefs now t' import 
The Ikill of fpecular ftone, 
When he whkh can have leara'd the an 
To cut it can find none. 

So if I now fhould utter this, 
Others (becauic no more 
Such ftuffe to work upon there is) 
^ouldlovebutasbejSord 

t 

But he who lovclineia within *j 
Hath found, all outward loathes 5 
For he who colour loves and {kin, 
JLovca but their oldeft clothes. 

Iff as I have, youalfodo 
Virtue in woman fee, 
And dare love that, and ky fo too, 
And forget the he aigiilicj 
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And if this love, tho' placed fo, 
From prophane men yon hide, 
Which will no faith on this beftow, 
Or if they do deride: 

Then you have done a braver thirig 
Than all the Worthies did, 
And a braver thence will fpring, 
^hich is, to keep that hid; 

THE SUN RISING. 

Busie old fool ! unruly Sun ! 
Why doft thou thus 

Thro' windows and thro' curtains look on us I 

Muft to thy motions lovers' feaibns run I 

Sawcy pedantique Wretch! g», chide $ 

Late fchool-boyes, or fowre 'prentices; 

Go tell court-hun tfmenr that the king will ride ; 

Call country ants tq harveft offices; 

J^Dve, all alike, no fcafbn knows nor clime* 

Nor hours, dayes, months, which are the rags of time* 

Thy beams fo reverend and ffirong, SI 
Doft thou not think 

I could eclipfe and cloud them with a wink* 
ffct that I would not lofe ht* tight fo long i ^ 
4 



*5 
*8 
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If her eyes have not blinded thine, J$ 
Look, and to-morrow late tell me, . . 

Whether both th' Indias of fpice and myne 
Be -where thou left them, or lie here with me : 
Afk for thafe kings whom thou faw'ft yefterday, 
Aiid thou malt hear, All here it one bed lay. %Q 

She 's all Hates, and all princes I, 
Nothing elfe is. 

Princes do but play us ; compared to this 
All honour *s mimique, all wealth alchymy. 
Thou, Sun ! art half as happy* as we 2 j 
In that the world 's contracted thus : 
Thine age afks eafe ; and fince thy duties be 
To warm the world, that 's done in warming us. 
Shine here to us, and thou art every where ; 
This bed thy center is, thefe walls thy fphear. 30 

THE INDIFFERENT. 

I c a love both fair and bro wn ; [betrayes ; 

Her whom abundancemelts, and her whom want 
Jfer who loves lonenefs. heft, and her who fports and 
playes; 

Her whom the country form'd, and whom theTown. 5 
Her who believes, and her who tries ; 5 
Her who ftill weeps with fpungy eyes, 
And her who is dry cork, and never cries ; 
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I can love her, and her, and you, and too $ 
1 can love any, fo ihe be not true. 

Will no other vice content you ? 10 
Will it not ferveyour turn to do as did your mothers ? 
Or have you all old vices worn, and now would find 

out others? 

Or doth a fear that men are true torment you ? 

Oh ! we are not, be not you fo ; 

L.et me, and do you twenty know. 15 

Rob me, but bind me not, and let me go. 

Mud I, who came to travail thorough you, 

Grow your fixt fubjetft becaufe you are true f 

Venus heard me fing this fong, 

And by love's fweeteft fweet, variety, (he fwore so 

She heard not this tall now; it mould be fo no more* 

She went, examin'd, and return'd ere long, 

And faid, Alas! fome two or three 

Poor heretiques in love there be 

Which think to 'ftablim dangerous conftancy ; 45 

But I have told them, fmce you will be true, 

You (hall be true to them who 're falfe to you, vj 
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LOVE'S USURY. 

Foe every hour that thou wilt fpare me now 
I will allow, 

U furious god of Love ! twenty to thee, > 
"When with my brown my gray hairs equal be; 
Till then, Love ! let my body range, and let 5 
^Ae travail, fojoum, fnatch, plot, have, forget, 
Refume my laft year's reli& ; think that yet > } 
We 'had never met. ; 

Let me think any rival's letter mine, 

And at next nine 10 

Keep midnight's promife ; miftake by the way ' 

The maid, and tell the lady of that delay ; 

OnJy letme love none, no, not the fport / 

From country grafs to comefitures of court, 

Or citie's quelquc-tbofes ; let not report If 

My mind tranfport. 

This bargain's good ; if when I 'm old 1 be 
Inflam'd by thee, i.' 
If thine own honour or my Ihame or pain 
Thou covet moft, at that age thou (halt gain : 20 
Do thy will then ; then fubject and degree, • 
And fruit of love, Love ! I fubmit to thee : 
Spare me till then, I '11 bear it, tho' Ihe be 
One that loves me. 24 
Volume II. B 
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CANONIZATION. 

For God's fake hold your tongue, and let me hvc r 
Or chide my palfie or my gout, 
My five gray hairs or ruitf'd fortunes flout ; > > 
ytiih wealth your ftate, your xnmd with arts inmrOveV 
Take yog a conrfe, get yott a placev - 
Obferve his Honour or his Grace, 
Or the King's real or his ftamped face 
Contemplate ; what you will approve. 
So you will let me love. ... 

Alas ! alas ! who's itfjur'd by my love ? - t& 

What merchants' ftips have my fighs drown'd ? 
Who faies my tears have overflow'd his ground I 
When did my colds a forward fpring removal 
W&en did the heats which my reynes fill 

Adde one more to the plaguy bill? 

Souldiers find wars, and lawyers find out ftifl 
Litigious men whom quarrch move, 
Tho' Ihe and I do love. 

Call 's what you will, we are made fuch by love} 
Call her one, me another flie ; 
We 'are tapers too, and at our own coft die ; 
And we in us find th' eagle and the dove ; 
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*ITie phtenix riddle hath more wit 

By us ; we two, being- one, are it ; 

So to one neutral thing both fexes fit. 25 

We dye and rife the fame, and prove 

Myfterious by this love. 

We can dye fcy it, if not live by love. 

And if unfit for tomb or heade 

Our legend be, it will be fit for verfe ; 30 

And if no piece of chronicle we prove, 

We '11 build in fohets pretty rootnes. 

As well a well- wrought urne becomes 

The greateft alhes as half-acre tombes ; 

And by thofe hymnes all (hall approve 35 

Us canonized for love : 

And thus invoke us, you whom reverend lovfe ' 

Made one another** hermitage > 

You to whom love was peace, that now is rage, ! < 

Who did the whole world's foul contract, and drove 

into the glaffes of you? eyes, 41- 

So made fuch mirrours and fuch fpies, 

That tjiey did all to you epitomize. 

Countries, towns, courts, beg from above 

A pattern of our love. 4$ 

Bij 
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THE TRIPLE FOOL. 

I am two fools, I know, 
For loving, and for faying fo 
In whining poetry : 

But where 's that wife man that would not be l r 

If (he would not deny ? $ 

Then as th* earth's inward narrow crooked lanes 

Do purge fea water's fretful fait away, 

I thought if I could draw my paines 

Thro' rhime's vexation I mould them allay. 

Grief brought to number cannot be fo fierce, 10 

J?or he tames it that fetters it in verfe : 

But when I have done fo, 

Some man, his art or voice to mow, 

Doth fet and fing my pain, 

And, by delighting many, frees again - IS 

Grief, which verfe did reftrain. 

To love and grief tribute of verfe belongs 

But not of fuch as pleafes when 't is read ; 

Both are increafed by fuch fongs ; 

For both their triumphs fo are publilhed, a 30 

And I, which was two fools, do fo grow three * 

WJio are a little wife the beft fools be. %%. 
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LOVER'S INFINITENESS. 

If yet I have not ail thy love, 

Dear ! I {hall never have it all : 

I cannot breathe one other figh to move, 

Nor can intreat one other tear to fall ; 

And all my treafure, which mould purchafe thee, 5 

Sighs, tears, and oaths, and letters, 1 have fpent; 

Yet no more can be due to me 

Than at the bargain made was meant. 

If then thy gift of love was partial, 

That fome for me, fome mould to others fall, 10 

Dear ! I fliall never have it all. 

Or, if then thou giv*ft me all, 

All was but all, which thou hadft then : 

But if in thy heart fince there be, or lhall, 

New love created be by other men, 15 

Which have their flocks intire, and can in tears, 

In fighs, in oathes, in letters, outbid me, 

This new love may beget new fears, 

For this love was not vow'd by thee ; 

And yet it was thy gift, being general. 10 

The ground, thy heart, is mine ; whatever fliall 

Grow there, Dear ! I fliould have it all. 

Yet I would not have all yet ; 

He that hath all can have no more : 

3iij 
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And fince my love doth every day admit 1$ 

New growth, thou fliouldfl have new rewards in (lore. 

Thou canft not every day give me thy heart ; 

If thou canft give it, then thou never gav'ft it. 

Lovers riddles are, that tho* thy heart depart, 

It ftayes at home, and thou with lofing fav'fl it # 30 

But we will love a way more liberal 

Than changing hearts to joyn us; fo we (hall 

Be one, and one another's all. 33 



SONG. 

Sweetest Love! I doe not go 
For wearinefs of thee, 
Nor in hope the world can (how 
A fitter love for me ; 

But fmce that I 5 
Mud dye at laft, 't is beft 
Thus to ufe myfelf in jeft 
By feigned death to dye, 

Yefternight the fun went hence, 

And yet is here to-day ; IO 

He hath no defire nor fenfe, 

Nor half fo ftiort a way : 

Then fear not me, 

But believe that I (hall make 

Haftier journeys, fince I take 15 
More wings and fpurs than he. 
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O how feeble is man's power, 
That if good fortune fall, 
Cannot adde another hour, 

Nor a loft hour recall ! %C 

But come bad chance, 

And we joyn to 't our ftrength, 

And we teach it art and length, 

Itfelf o'er us t* advance. 

When thou Cgh'ft, thou figh'ft no wind, 

But figh'ft my foul away; 

When thou weep'ft, unkindly kind, 

My life's blood doth decay. 

It cannot be 

That thou lov'ft me as thou fay'ft ; 30 
If in thine my life thou wafte, 
That art the life of me. 

Let not thy divining heart 
Forethink me any ill, 
Deftiny may take thy part, 
And may thy fears fulfill ; 
But think that we 
Are but laid afide to fleep : 
They who o«e another keep 
Alive ne 'er parted be . 



3S 
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THE LEGACY. 

When laft I dy'd (and, Dear! I die 

As often as from thee I goe, 

Tho' it be but an hour agoe, 

And lovers* hours be full eternity) 

I can remember yet that I 5 

Something did fay, and fomething did beftow ; 

Tho' I be dead, which fent me, I might be 

Mine own executor and legacy. 

1 heard me lay, Tell her anon 

That myfelf, that is you, not I, 10 

Did kill me ; and when I felt me dy, 

I bid me fend my heart when I was gone, 

But I, alas ! could find there none. 

When I had ripp'd and fearch'd where hearts would ly, 

It kilPd me again that I, who ftill was true 1 5 

In life, in my laft will fticUld coien you. 

Yet I found fomething like a heart, 

For colours it and corners had ; 

It was not good, it was not bad, 

It was intire to none, and few had part : aa 

As good as could be made by art 

It feem'd, and therefore for our lofs be fad. 

I meant to fend that heart inftead of mine ; 

But, oh I no man could hold it, for 't was thine. 24 



D,gitized by G00gk 



POEMS, SONOS, SONNETS, 

A FEVER. 

Oh ! do not die, for I (hall hate 
All women fo, when thou art gone, 
That thee I mall not celebrate, 
When I remember thou wail one. 

But yet thou canft not die, I know : 
To leave this world behind is death ; 
But when thou from this world wilt go, 
The whole world vapours in thy breath. 

Or if when thou, the world's foul, goeft, 
It ftay, *t is but thy carcafs then, 
The faireft woman but thy gjioft , 
But corrupt wormes the worthieft men. 

O wrangling Schools ! that fearch what fire 
Shall burn this world : had none the wit 
Unto this knowledge to afpire, 
That this her Fever might be it ? 

And yet (he cannot walle by this, 
Nor long endure this torturing wrong, 
For more corruption needful is 
To fuel fuch a Fever long. 

Thefe burning fits but meteors be, 
Whofe matter in thee foon is fpent ; 
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Thy beauty, and all parts which are thee, 
Are an unchangeable firmament : 

Yet *t was of my mind, feifing thee, 
Tho' it in thee cannot perfevcr$ 
For I had rather owner be 
Of th^e one hour than all elfe ever. 

AIR AND ANGELS. 

Twice or thrice had Mov'd the.e 
Before I knew thy face or name ; 
So in a voice, fo in a fhapelefs flame, 
Angels affe& us oft', and worfhipp'd be : 
Still when to where thou weft I came, 
Some lovely glorious nothing did I fee : 
But lince my foul, whofe child love is, 
Takes limbs of flefh, and'elfe could nothing 
More f ubtile than the parent is 
J^dve mud not be, but, take a body too; 
And therefore what ihou wcirt , and who, 
I bid Love aflc, and now 
That it affume thy body I allow, • 
And fix itfelf iu. thy lips, eyes, *nd brow. 

Whilft thus to ballaft Love I thought, 
And fo more fteddily to 'have gone 
With wares which would -fink admiration, 
1 law 1 had Love's pinnace overfraught ; 
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Thy every hair for Love tfc work upon 

Is much too much,' fame fitter muft be fought ; '26 

For nor in nothing, npr in things 

^stream and flattering bright, can love inhere : 

Then as an angel fyce y and wings 

Of air, not pure as.it, Jet pore doth wear, , . . 

So thy love may be hiy love's fphear. 

Juft fuch difparitie . * 

As is 'twixt Air!s 8nd Angel's puritie, ' 

'Twixt women's love and men's will ever be. it 

BREAK OF DAY. 
u 

Stay, O Sweet ! and do not rife, 

The light that (nines comes from thine eyes; 

The day breaks not, it is my heart, 

Becaufe that you and I mtift part. 

Stay, or elfe my joys will die, 5 

And periih in their infancie. 

IL 

*Tis true, 't is day ; what tho' it be ? 

O ! wilt thou therefore rife from me ? 

Why mould wc rife becaufe 't is light ? 

Did we lie down becanfe 't was night ? 10 

Love which, infpightof darknefs, brought us hither, 

Should, in defpight of light, keep us together. 
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III. 

Ught hath no tongue, hut is all eye : 
If it could fpeak as well as fpie, 
This were the worft that it could lay, X£ 
That being well I fain would uay, 
And that I lov'd my heart and honour fo, 
That I would not from her that had them go. 
IV. 

Mull bus'nefs thee from hence remove t ' 

Oh ! that 's the worft difeafe of love ; ' %q 

The poor, the foul, the falfe, love can 

Admit, but not the buuedjnan r 

He which hath bus'nefs, and makes love, doth doe 

Such wrong as when a married man doth wooe. 24 

THE ANNIVERSARY, 

All kings, and all their favourites, 
J^ll glory of honours, beauties, wits, 
The fun itfclf (which makes times as they pals) ' 
Is elder by a year now than it was 
When thou and I firft one another law : 5 
All other things to their deftrudion draw, 
Only our love hath no decay; 
This no to-morrow hath, nor ycfterday ; 
Running, it never runs from us away, 
But truly keeps his firft, laft, everlafting day. . to 
% 
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Two graves muft hide thine and my corfe; 
If one might, death were no divorce. 
Alas ! as well as other princes, we 
(Who prince enough in one another be) 
Muft leave at Iaft in death thefe eyes and ears, 15 
Oft* fed with true oathes and with fweet fait tears : 
But fouls where nothing dwells but love, 
(All other thoughts being inmates) then Ihall prove 
This, or a love Increafed there above, 
When bodies to their graves, fools from their grave*;, 

[remove. 

And then we ftmlkbe th'ronghly bleft, 21 

But now no more than all the reft. 

Here upon earth we 're kings, and none but we 

Can be fuch kings, nor of fuch fubjects be. 

Who is fo laie as We ? where none can do <i$ 

Treafon to us, except one of us two. 

True and falfe fears let ns refrain : 

Let us love noWy, and Hve, and add again 

Years, and years unto years, tHl we attain 

To write threefcore ; thisisthefecond of our reign. 30 
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A VALEDICTION 

OF MY NAME IN THE WINDOW. 
I. 

M t name, ingrav'd herein, 
Doth contribute my firmnefs to this glaft, 
Which ever finccthat charm hath been" 
As hard as that which grav'd it was : 
Thine eye will give it price enough to mock 
The diamonds of either rock. 

II. 

'Tis much that glafs lhould be 
As all confeJIing and thVough-fhine as I : 
*Tis more that it Ihews thee to thee, 
And clear refle&s thee to thine eye. x 
But all i'uch rules Love's magique can undo; 
Here you fee me and I fee you. 

III. 

As no one point nor daih, 
Which are but acceffaries to this name, 
The fhow'rs and tempefts can outwalh, 
So (hall all times find me the fame : 
You this intirenefs better may fulfill, 
,\Vho have the pattern with you ftill* 



X 
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IV. 

Or if too hard and deep 

This learning be for a fcratch'd name to teach, ao 

It as a given Death's-head keep, 

Lovers* mortality to preach, 

Or think this ragged bony name to be 

My ruinous anatomy. 

V. 

Then as all my fouls be ££. 
Emparadis'd in you (in whom alone 
I underftand, and grow, and fee) 
The rafters of my body, bone, 
Being ftill with you, the mufcle, Anew, and vein, 
Which tile this houfe, will come again. 3a 
VI. 

Till my return, repaire 

And recompa& my fcatter'd body fo, 

As all the virtuous powers which are 

Fix'd in the {tars, are faid to flow 

Into fuch characters as graved be, 35 

When thofe liars hadfupremacie. 

VII. 

So fince this name was cut 

When love and griefe their exaltation had, 

No door 'gainft this name's influence lhat ; 

As much more loving as more fad 40 

Twill make thee ; and thou Ibouldft, till I return, 

Since I die dayly, dayly mourn. 

Cij 
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vin. 

When thy inconfiderate hand * 
flings opc this cafexacnt. with my trembling name, 
To look on one whofe wit or land 45 
New battery to thy heart may frame, 
Then think this name alive, and that them thus 
In it offended my genius. 

IX. 

And when thy melted maid, 

Corrupted by thy lover's gold or page, 5a 

His letter at thy pillow' hath laid, 

Difpute thou it, and tame thy rage. 

If thou to him beginu'ft to thaw for this, 

May my name ftep in and hide his. 

X. 

And if this treafon go v 55' 

To an overt act, and that thou write again, 
In fuperfcribing my name flow 
Into thy fancy from the pen, 
%p in forgetting thou remeuabVeft right, 
And unaware to me Ihalt write. 60 
XI. 

But glafs and lines muft be 

No means our firm fubftantial love to keep 5 

Near death inflicts this lethargic, 

And thus I murmur in my fleep : 

Impute this idle talk to that 1 go, 

For dying men talk often fo. 66 

k«" ' J ■ ■ 
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TWICKNAM GARDEN. 

Blasted with fighs, and furrounded with tears, 

Hither I come to feek the fpring, 

And at mine eyes, and at mine ears, 

Receive foch halm as elfe cures every thing : 

But, O ! felf-traitor, I do bring 5 

/The fpider Love, which tranfubftantiates all, 

And can convert manna to gall; 

And that this place may thoroughly be thought 

True Paradife, I have the ferpent brought. 

Twere wholefomcr for me that winter did 10 

Benight the glory of this place, 

And that a grave froft did forbid 

Thcfc trees to laugh and mock me to my face : 

But fince I cannot this difgrace 

Indure, nor leave this Garden, Love, let me 1$ 

Some fenfelefs piece of this place be ; 

Make me a mandrake, fo I may grow here, 

Or a ftonc fountain weeping out my year. 

Hither with chryftal vials, Lovers ! come, 

And take my tears, which are love's wine, AO 

And try your miftrefs* tears at home, 

For all are falfe that tafle not juft like mine : 

Alas! hearts do not in eyes fhine, 

Ciij 
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Nor can you more judge woman's thoughts by tears, 
Than by her fliadow what fhe wears. 2$ 
O perverle fex ! where none is true but flie, 
Who's therefore true, becaufe her truth kills me. %j 



VALEDICTION TO HIS BOOK. 

I 'll tell thee now (dear Love) what thou fhalt do 

To anger Deftiny, as fhe doth us ; 

How I fhall ft ay, tho' Ihe cloigne me thus, 

And how pofterity fhall know it too ; 

How thine may out-endure 5 

Sibyl's glory, and obfeure 

Her who from Pindar could allure, 

And her thro' whofe help Lucan is not lame, 

And her whofe book (they fay) Homer did find and 



Study our manufenpts, thofe myriads 10 
Of letters which have paft 'twixt thee and me ; 
Thence write our annals, and in them will be, 
To all whom love's fubliming fire invades, 
Rule and example found : 

There the faith of any ground 1 5 

No fchifmalique will dare to wound, 

That fees how Love this grace to us affords, 

To make, to keep, to ufe, to be, thefe his records. 
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This Book, as long hVd as the elements, 

Or as the world's form, this all-graved tomb, 20 

In cypher writ, or new-made idiom ; 

We for Love's clergy only' are inftruments. 

When this Book is made thus, 

Should again the ravenous 

Vandals and Goths invade us, 2$ 
Learning were fafe in this our univerfe, 
Schools might learn fciences, fphears mufick, angels 

[verfe. 

Here loves cfcvine (fince all divinity 

Is love or wonder) may find all they feek, 

Whether abftra&ed fpiritual love they like, 30 

Their fouk exhftl'd with what they do not fee, 

Or loath fo to amufc 

Faith's infirmities, they chufe 

Something which they may fee and ufe ; 

For tho* mind be the heaven where Love doth fit, 35 

Beauty a convenient type may be to figure it. 

Here, more than in their books, may lawyers find, 

Both by what titles miftreffes are ours, 

And how Prerogative thefe ftates devours, 

Transfcrr'd from Love himfelf to womankind ; 40 

Who, tho' from heart and eyes 

They exafl great fubfidies, 

Forfake him who on them relies, 

And for the caufe honour or confcience give; 

Chimeras vain as they or their prerogative. 45 
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Here ftatefmcn (or of them they which can read) 

May of their occupation find the grounds, 

liove and their art alike it deadly wounds, 

If to confider what *t is one proceed ; 

In both they do excell 50 

Who the prefent govern well, 

Whofe weaknefs none doth or dares tell. 

In this thy Book fuch will there fomething fee. 

As in the Bible fome can find out alchymie. 

Thus vent thy thoughts ; abroad I '11 ftudy thee, 55 
As he removes far off that great heights takes : 
How great love is prefence beft tryal makes, 
But abfence tries how long this love will be. 
To take a latitude 

Sun or ftars are fitlieft view'd 60 

At their brighteft; but to conclude 

Of longitudes, what other way have we 

But to mark when and where the dark eclipfes be ? 6$' 

COMMUNITY. 

G ood we muft love, and mull hate ill, 

For ill is ill, and good good ftill : 

But there are things indifferent, 

Which we may neither hate nor love, 

But one and then another prove, £ 

As we fhall find our fancy bent. 
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If dim at firft wife Nature had 

Made women either good or bad, 

Then fome we might hate, and fome chufe ; 

But fincc ihe did them ib create, IO 

That we may neither love nor hate, 

Only this refts, all all may ufe. 

If they were good it would be feen ; 
Good is as vifible as green, 

And to all eye? itfelf betraycs : ij 
If they were bad they could not laft, 
Bad doth itfelf and others waiic ; 
So they deferve nor blame nor praifc. 

But they are ours as fruits are ours j 

He that but taftes, he that devours, 20 

And he that leaves all, doth as well : 

Chang*d loves are but chang'd forts of meat, 

And when he hath the kernel ate, 

Who doth not fling away the ihell ? 24 

LOVE'S GROWTH. 

I scarce believe my love to be fe pur* 

As I had thought it was, 

Becaufe it doth endure 

V ic iflitude and feafbn as the graft. 

Mcthinks I lied all winter, when I fwore $ 

My love was in^nite, if fprmg make ' t more, 

. v 
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But if this medicine, Love, which cures all forrow 

With more, not only be no quintefience, 

But mixt of all fluffs, vexing foul or fcnfc, 

And of the fun his active vigour borrow, ZO 

JLove 's not fo pmre an. abftract as they ufc 

To fay, which have no miftrefs but their Mufe : 

But, as all elfe, being elemented too, 

Love fometimes would contemplate, fometimes do. 

And yet no greater, but more eminent, 1 5 

Love by the fpring is grown ; 
As in the firmament 

Stars by the fun are not inlarg'd, but ihown. 

Gentle love-deeds, as bloflbms on a bough, 

From love's awakened root doe bud out now. 20 

If, as in water ftirr'd more circles be 

Produced by one, love fitch additions take ; 

Thofc, like fo many fpheares, but one heaven make. 

For they are all concentrique unto thee ; 

And tho' each fpring do adde to love new heat, 25 

As princes do in times of action get 

New taxes, and remit them not in peace, 

No winter (hall abate this fpring's encreafe. 28 

LOVE'S EXCHANGE. 

Love ! any devil eljCe but you 

Would for a giv'n foul give fomething too* 
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At court your fellows every day 

Give th' art of rhyming, huntmanfliip, or play, 

For them, which were their own before ; 5 

Only I 've nothing which gave more, 

But am, alas ! by being lowly lower. 

Iaflc no difpenfation now 

To falfifie a tear, a figh, a vow ; 

I do not fue from thee to draw 10 

A Non objlante on .Nature's law ; 

Thefe are prerogatives ; they inhere 

In thee and thine ; none fhould forfwear, 

Except that he Love's minion were. 

Give me thy weaknefs, make me blind 15 

Both waves, as thou and thine, in eyes and mind : 

Love ! let me never know that this 

Is love, or that love childifh is : ' 

Let me not know that others know 

That ihe knows my paines, left that fo 7.0 

A tender fhame make me mine own new woe. 

If thou give nothing, yet thou 'it juft, 

Jtecaufe I would not thy firft motions truft. - 

Small towns which ftand ftiff, till great ihot 

Enforce them, by war's law condition not. »5 

Such in love's warfare is my cafe, 

1 may not article for grace, 

Having put Love at laft to ihew this face. 
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This face, by which he could command 

And change th' itkrfatry of any land ; $fi 

This face, which, wherefoe'er it comes, 

Can call vow'd men from cloyfters, dead from tombs, 

A nd melt both polet at onoe, and (lore 

Deferts with cities, and make more 

Mynes in the earth than quarries were before. 3$ 

For this love is inrag'd with me, 

Yet kills not. If I mtift example be 

To future rebels? if th' unborn 

Mud learn ^ by my being cut up and torn, 

Kill and diffe<ft me, Love ! for this 40 

Torture againft thine own end is: 

ftackt carcafles make ill anatomies. 4% 

CONFINED LOVE* 

Dome man, tm worthy to be poffeffor 

Of old or new love, himfelf being fatfeor weak, 

Thought his pain and fliame would be leffer 

If on womankind he might his anger wreak, 

And thence a law did grow, £ 

One might but one man know ; 

Bat are other creatures fo ? 
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Are fun, moon, or ftars, by law forbidden 

To fmile where they lift, or lend away their light ? 

Are birds divorc'd, or are they chidden 10 

If they leave their mate, or iie abroad all night ? 

Beaft.s do no joyntures Lofe 

Tho' they new lovers choofe ; 

But we- are made worfe than thofe. 

Whoe'er rigg'd fair fliips to lie in harbours, I $ 
And not to-ieek lands, or not to deal with all ? 
Or build fair houfes, fet trees and arbours, 
Only to lock up, or elfe to let them fall ? 
Good is iiot good unlefs 
A thoufand it poffefs, 

But doth wafts with greedinefs, a I 

THE DREAM. 

Dear Love ! for nothing lefs than dice 
Would I have broke this happy Dream : 
It was a theam 

For reafon, much too flrong for phantafie, 
Therefore thou wak'dft me wifely; yet 5 
ftfty Dream thou brok'ft not, but continuedft it. 
Thou art fo true, that thoughts of thee fuffice 
To make Dreams truths, and fables hiftories. 
Enter thefe arms; for fince thou thought'ft it beft 
Not to dream, all my Dream, let 's ad the reft. 10 
Volume J J, D 
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As lightning or a taper's light. 

Thine eyes, and not thy noife, wak'd me; 

Yet I thought thee 

( For thou lov'ft truth) an angel at firft fight ; 

But when I faw thou faw'ft my heart, 15 

And knew'ft my thoughts beyond an angel's art, 

When thou knew'ft what I dreamt, then thou knew'ft 

Excefs of joy would wake me, and cam'ft then, [when 

I muft confefs it could not chufe but be 

Profane to think thee any thing but thee. OQ 

Coming and (laying ihew'd thee thee, 
But riling makes me doubt that now 
Thou art not thou. 

That Love is weak where Fear 's as ftrong as he ; 
'Tis not all fpirit, pure and brave, 35 
If mixture it of fear, fharae, honor, have. 
Perchance as torches, which muft ready be, 
Men light and put out, fo thou dcaTft with me ; 
Thou cam'ft to kindle, goeft to come : then I 
Will dream that hope again, but elfe would die. 30 

A VALEDICTION OF WEEPING. 

Let me pour forth 

My tears before thy face whilft 1 ftay here, 

For thy face coincs them, and thy ftamp they bear > 

And by this mintage they are fomething worth, 
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For thus they he 5 
Pregnant of thee: 

Fruits of much grief they are, emblems of more, 
When a tear falls, that thou falPft, which it bore ; 
So thou and 1 are nothing then when on a diverfeihore. 

On a round ball xo 

A workman, that hath copies by, can lay 

An Europe, Afrique, and an Afia, 

And quickly make that which was nothing all : 

So doth each tear 

Which thee doth wear 15 
A globe, yea, world, by that impreflion grow, 
Till thy tears mixt with mine doe overflow 
This world, by^waters fent from thee, my heav'n dif- 

[folved fo. 

O more than moon, 

Draw not up feas to drown me in thy fphear ; 20 
Weep me not dead in thine armes, but forbear 
To teach the fea what it may do too foon : 
Let not the wind 
Example find 

To do me more harm than it purpofeth : 1$ 
Since thou and I figh one another's breath, 
Whoe'er fighs moft is cruelleft, and hafts the other's 
death. 27 

Dij 
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7 LOVE'S ALCHYMY. 

Some that have deeper digg'd Love's myne than I, 

Say where his centrique happinefs doth lie : 

I've lov'd, and got, and told, 

Eul Ciould 1 love, get, tell, till I were old, 

1 ftouid not find that hidden myftery : § 

Oh ! 't is impolture all : - 

And as no chymique yet th* elixir got, 

But glorifies His pregnant pot,. . 

If by the way to him befall 

Some odoriferous thing, or medicinal, xcf 
So lovers dream a rich and long delight, 
But get a winter-feeming fummer's night. 

Our eafe, Our thrift, our honour, and our day, 

Shall we fer this vain bubble's lhadowpay ? - % 

Ends lcyc in this, that my man l£ 

Can be as happy as I can ? If he can 

Endure the. Ihort fcorn of a bridegroom'* play, 

That loving wretch that fwears 

'Tis not the bodies marry, but the minds, 

"Which he in her angeiique finds, 20 

Would fwear as juftly that he hears, 

In that day's rude hoarfe minftrelfey the fpheares. 

Hope not for mind in women ; at their beft 

Sweetnefs and wit they *re but mummy poffeft. *4 
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THE CURSE. 

Whoever gueffes, thinks, or dreams, he knows 

Who is my miftrefs, wither by this Curfe ; 

Him only for his purfe 

May fome dulJ whore to love difpofe, 

And then yield unto all that are his foes ; 5 

May he be fcorn'd by one whom all elfe fcorn, 

Forfwear to others what to her he 'hath fworn, 

With fear of miffing, fliame of getting, torn. 

Madnefs his forrow, gout his cramp, may he 

Make, by but thinking who hath made them fuch ; 

And may he feel no touch I Z 

Of confcicnce, but of fame, and be 

Anguifli'd, not that 't was fin, but that *t was (he: 

Or may he for her virtue reverence 

One that hates him only for impotence, 1$ 

And. equal traitors be ifee and his fcnfe. 

May he dream treafon, and believe that he 
Meant to perform it, and confefs and die, 
And no record tell why: 

His fons, which none of his may be, 20 

Inherit nothing but his infamy : 

Or may he fo long parafites have fed, 

That he would fain be theirs whom he hath bred, 

And at the laft be ckcumcis'd for bread. 

Diij 
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The venome of all ftepdamcs, gamefter'sgall, 
What tyrants and their fubjecTs interwilh, 
What plants, myne, beafb, fowl, fifh, 
Can contribute, all ill which all 
Prophets or poets fpake ; and all which fliaH 
Be' annexed in fchedulos unto this by me 
Fail on that man ; for if it be a flie, 
Nature before-hand hath out-curfed me. 

THE MESSAGE. 

Send home my long-ftray'd eyes to me, 
Which, oh ! too long have dwelt on thee ; 
But if they there have learn'd fuch ill, 
Such fore'd fafhions 
And falfe pafiions, 
That they be 
Made by thee 

fit for no good fight, keep them ftill. 

Send home my harmlefs heart again,' 

Which no unworthy thought could flain J 

But if it be taught by thine 

To make jeftings 

Of protefting.% 

And break both 

Word and oath, 

Keep it fiili, 'tis none of mine* 
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Yet fend me back my heart and eyes, 
That I may know and fee thy lies, 
And may laugh and joy when thou 
Art in anguifh, 
And doft languifh 
For fome one 
That will none, 

Or prove as falfe as thou doft now. 

A NOCTURNAL 

upon s. lucie's day, being The shortest day. 

*Tis the year's midnight, and it is the day's, 
Lucie's, who fcarce feven hours herfelf unmalks. 
The fun is fpent, and now his flalks 
Send forth light fquibs, no conftant rays; 
The world's whole fap is funk : $ 
The general balm th' hydroptique earth hath drunk, 
Whither, as to the bed's-feet, life i3 (hrunk, 
Dead and interr'd ; yet all thefe feem to laugh, 
Compar'd with me, who am their epitaph. 

Study me then, you who fliall lover? be 10 
At the next world, that is, at the next fpring ; 
For I am a very dead thing, 
In whom Love wrought new alchymy ; 
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For his art did exprefs 

A quinteflence even from nothingnefs, t$ 

From dull privations and lean emptinefs : 

He ruin'd me, and I am re-begot 

Of abfence, darknefs, death ; things which are not. 

All others from all things draw all that *s good, 
Life, foul, form, fpirit, Whence they being have; ao 
I, by Love's limbeck, am the grave 
Of all, that 's nothing. Oft ' a flood 
Have we two wept, and fo 

Drown'd the whole world, us two : oft' did we grow 
To be two chaofes, when he did fliow 1$ 
Care to ought elfe ; and often abfences 
Withdrew our fouls, and made us carcaiTes. ' 

But I am by her death (which word wrongs her) 

Of the firft nothing the elixir grown : 

Were I a man, that I were one 30 

I needs muft know, I lhould prefer, 

If I were any beaft, 

Some ends, fome means; yea plants, yeaftones,deteft, 
And love, all, all fome properties inveft. 
If I an ordinary nothing were, 35 
As ihadow, a light and body muft be here. 

But I am none ; nor will my fun renew, 
You lovers, for whofe fake the leffer fun 
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At this time to the Goat is run 

To fetch new luft,,ani give it you, 40 

Enjoy your fummer all, 

Since fhe enjoys her longpnlght's fcftival : ■ 
Let me prepare towards hef ,and let me call 
This hour her V^gil and her Eve, fince this » 
Both the year's and the day's deep midnight is. 4/ 

* WITCHCRAFT fcY A PICTURE, '. 

I fix mine eye on thine, add there 

Pity my Picture burning in thine eye, 

My Picture drown'd in a tranfparent tear, 

When I look lower, I ctyy. . ' 

fiadft thou the wicked flrill, 5 

By Pictures made and marred to kill, f 

How many wayes might'fl thou perform thy will I • 

But now I 've drunk thy fweet fklt tears, •* 

And tho' thou pour more I *11 depart : 

My Picture vaniftied, vaniflt all lears XO 

That I can be endamage by that art. 

Tho' thou retain of me 

One Picture more, yet that will be, 

Being in thine own heart, from all malice free. 14 
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THE BAIT. 

Come, live with me, and be my love, 
And wc will fome new pleaf ures prove 
Of golden fands and cryftal brookes, 
With (Uken lines and filver hookes. 

There will the river whifp'ring run, 
Warm'd by thine eyes more than the fun 
And there th' inamour'd fiih will play, 
Begging themfelves they may betray. 

When thou wilt fwim in that live bath, 
Each fiih, which every channel hath, 
Will amoroufly to thee fwim, 
Gladder (o catch thee than thou him. 

II thou to be fo feen art loth 
By fun or moon, thou dark'neffc both ; 
AncTif myfelf have leave to fee, 
I need not there light, having thee. 

Let others freeze with angling reeds, 
And cut their legs with {bells and weeds, 
Or treacheroufly poor fiih befet 
With itrangling mare or winding net : 



D,gitized by G00gk 



POEMS, SONGS, SONNETS* 47 

Let coarfe bold hands from flimy neft 
The bedded fifh in banks out-wreft, 
Or curious traitors Heave filk flies, 
Bewitch poor fiihes' wand'ring eyes : 

For thee, thou need'ft no fuch deceit, %$ 

For thou thyfelf art thine own Bait \ 

That filh that is not catch'd thereby, 

Alas ! is wifer far than I. %% 

THE APPARITION. 

n by thy fcorn, O, Murd'refs ! I am dead, 
And thou ihalt think thee free 
Of all folicitation from me, 
Then ihall my Ghoft come to thy bed, 
And thee, feign'd Veftal, in worfc arms ihall fee ; $ 
Then thy lick taper will begin to wink, 
And he, whofe thou art, being tir'd before, 
Will, if thou ftir, or pinch to wake him, think 
Thou call'ft for more, 

And in a falfe fleep even from thee fhrink. 10 
And then, poor afpin Wretch ! negle&ed, thou, 
Bath'd in a cold quickfilver fweat, wilt lie, 
A veryer Ghoft than I. 

What I will fay I will not tell thee now, 14 
Left that preferve thee ; and fince my love is fpent, 
I 'd rather thou fhouldft painfully repent 
Than by my threat'nings reft ftill innocent. 1 7 



Digitized by G00gk 



4$ fOIMt, tOiiCS, SONNETS. 



THE BROKEN HEART. 

H e is Hark mad whoever fays 

That he hath been in love an hour ; 

Vet not that love fo foon decays, 

jfct that it can ten id idfs fpa.ee devour. 

Who will belie\je me if I fwear 5 

That I have had the plague a year ? 

Who would not laugh at me, if I fliould fay 

I faw a flalh of powder burn a day ? 

AhJ what a trifle is a heart 

If once into Love's hands it come ? to 

All other griefs allow a part 

To other grieft, and afk themfclves but fome : 

^bey come to us, but us Love draws, 

He fwallows us and never chaws : 

By him, as by chain'd fliot, whole ranks do die ; 15 

He is the tyrant pike, and we the frie. 

If *t were not fo, what did become 

Of my heart when I firft faw thee ? 

I brought t a heart into the room, 

But from the room I carried none with me : %Q 

|f it had gone to thee, I know 

Mine would have taught thine heart to (how 

More pity unto me; but Love, alas! 

At one firft blow did fluver it as glaf$. 
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Yet nothing can to nothing fall, - {<* 

Nor any place he, empty quite, 
Therefore I think my breaft hath all ' > : • T 
(Jttiok pieces 1HU, tho' theyilosot unite* - j <.; 
And now as broken glafles (how . . * 
A hundred lefler faces, fo 
My raggs of heart can like, wifh, and adore, 
But after one fuch love can love no .more, 

AVALEPJCTION, 

rORBipp^C^OjlRNING. 

As virtuous men pais mU%,' away, 
And whifper to their fouls t« go, ' . 

Whilft fome of their fad friends do fay 
^ow his breath goes, and fome fay Ho : , 

So let us melt, and make h<> noijfe, 
No tear-floods.nor figh-tcmpefts move, 
'Twere profanation of ourjoys 
To tell the laity our lovp. 

Moving pf th* earth brings harms and fears, 
$yien reckon what it did and meant ; 
But trepidation of the fphears, 
Tho* greater far, is innocent. 

Dull fublunary lovers' iov$ 
( Whofe foul is fepfej jcannot admit 
Of abfence, 'caufe It doth remove 
The thing which ehjmenttd **• 

Volume 1L E 
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But we by* a love fo, farf refiriM, '. 

That ourfelves know not what it is, 

Inter-affured of tiie mind,- • i v* • ? 

Carelef8 eyes, lq»j andtads, to rnifs. 36 

Our two fouls therefore, which are one, 
Tho' I muft go, indure not yet 
Abreach,hutanexnann ? n, 
Like gold to airy thinneis beat. 

If they be two, they are two fo fcj 
As ftifftwin compares are two j 
Thy foul, the fist foot, makes no mow 
To move, but doth if th' other do. 

And tho' it in the center fit, 

Yet when the other far doth rome, jP 
*t leans and hearkens after k, 
And grow s ere it as that comes home. 

Such wilt thou be to me who muft, 
Like th' other foot, obliquely run : 
Thy firmnefs makes my circle juft, 
■And makes mc end were I begun. 



t 



THE ECSTASIE. 



"Where, like a pillow o» abed* 
A pregnant bank fwelfd tip, tofeft 
-The violet's declining feesSdi : 
Sate we on one another's- bmft." 
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Our hands were firmly cemented' f ' 
J9y a faft balm, which thence did fpring, 
Our eye-beams twifted,,and didthrcad 
Our eyes upon one doable firing 

So to engraft our hands as yet 
Was all the means to make us one, 
And pictures in our eyes to get 
Was all our propagation.. . 

As 'twizt two equal armies,Eatfc 
Sufpends uncertain" *idory* c -« 
Our fouls (which,, to advano* <aax ftate, 
Were gone out) hung 'twiatherand met 

And, whilft our fouls negotiate there, 
We like fepulchral ftatues lajy 
All day the {am* oiarpofturej werc r 
And we laid nothing all'tfae day. 

If any fo by love refiuM 
That he fouls' language underftood, 
And by good love were grown all mind, 
Within convenient diftance flood, 

He (tho* he knew not which ftul fyalte, 
Bttaufe both meant, Doth fpafce,th* fame) 
Might thence a new conception take, 
A&d part far purer than he came. 
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This Ecftafie doth un perplex 

(We faid) and tell U9 whatweidve; 

We fee by this it was not fez, 

We fee, we faw not what did move : 

But as all fe veral fouls contain 1 
Mxture of things they know not what, 
.Love thefe mixt fouls doth mix again, 
And makes both one, each this and that* 

A fingle violet tranfplant, :.' 
The ftrength, the colour, ^nd the fize, 
(All which before wasppor and (cant) 
Redoubles Hill and multiplies* - 

When love with one" another fo ' 
Inter -animates two foujsy ' 
That abler foul, which thencedoth flow, 
Defects of lovelinefs controtils. 

We then, who are this new fdtil, kjiow 
Of what we are compos'd and made; ' 
Tor the atomes, of which we grow, 
Are foul, whom no change can invade. 

O, alas ! ib long* & far, 
Our bodie* why do we forbear? 
They are ours, ^ho' not we; we arc 
Th' intelligences, they the ijphewjs* 
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We owe them thanks^becaufe they thus 
Did us to us at nrft convey. 

Yielded their fcnfc's force to-us*, 5$ 
Nor are drofs to us, but allay. 

On man heaven's influence works not fo : 

But that it firft imprints the air ; 

For foul into the foul may flow, 

Tho' it to body firft repair, 60 

As our blood labours to beget 
Spirits as like fouls as it can, 
Becaufefuch fingers need to knit 
That fubtile knot which makes us man; 

So muft pure lovers' fouls defcend C$ 

T' affections and to faculties, 

Which fenfe may reach and apprehend, 

Elfe a great prince in prifon lies. 

*T* our bodies turn we then, and fo 

Weak men on love rcvcal'd may look ; $Q 

Love's myfteries in fouls do grow, 

But yet the body is the book : 

And if fome lover, fuch as we, 

Have heard this dialogue of one, 

Let him flill mark us, he (hall fee 

Small change when we 're to bodies grown. 76 
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LbVE'S DfiiTY. 

J&ong to talk with feme old fever's ghbfl, 
Who dy'd before the god of Love was born r 
I cannot think that he, who then lov'd moft, 
Sunk fo low as to love one which did fcorn : 
But fince this god produc'd aDeftinyy 
And that vice-nature ctiftom lets it be, 
f ifouft love her that loves not me. 

Sure they which made him god meant not fo much 

Nor he in his young godhead pra&is'd it ; 

But when an even flame two hearts did touch, I 

His office was indulgently to fit' . 

Actives to paffives; correfpondency 

Only his fubjecT: was : it cannot be 

Love, till I love her that loves me. 

But every modern god will now extend 1 

His vaft prerogative as far as Jove, 

^To rage, to luft, to write to, to commend, 

All is the purlewe of the god of Love. 

Oh ! were we waken'd by this tyranny 

T' ungod this child again, it could not be 7 

I mould love her who loves not me. 

Rebel and Atheift too, why murmur I, 
As tho' I felt the worft that love could do-? 
4 

"V 
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Love may make m'e leave loving, or might try 

deeper plague, to make her love me too, %$ 
Which, fince Ihe loves before, I 'm loth to fee 
Falfhood is worfe than hate ; and that mufi. be, 
If fhc whom I love ihould love me. a8 

LOVE'S DIET. 

To what a enmberfom unwieldinefs 

And burdenous corpulence my love had grown! 

But that I did, to make it lefs, 

And keep it in proportion, 

Give it a Diet, made it feed upon $ 
That which love worft endures, difcretion. 

Above one figh a day I allow'd him not, 

Of which my fortune and my faults had part ; 

And if fometimes by ftealth he got 

A ihe figh from my miftrefs' heart, 10 

And thought to feaft on* that, I let him fee 

*Twas neither very found nor meant to me. 

If he wrung from me a tear,- 1 brin'd it fo 

With fcorn or (hame, that him it nouriih'd sot ; 

If he fuck'd her's, I let him know . IS 

'Twas not a tear which he had got. 

His drink was counterfeit* as was his meat ; 

Her eyes, whichrowl t' wardsall, weep not, but fweat * 
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Whatever he would didate, 1 writ that, 

Bat burnt my letters which fhe writ to me: HI 

And if that favour made him fat, 

I faid, If any title be 

Convey'd by this, ah ! what doth it avail 
To be the fortieth man in an entail ? 

Thus I reclaimed my buzzard love, to fl y 2$ 

At what, and when, and how, and where, I chofc ; 

Now negligent of fport I lie, 

And now, as other fawk'ners ufe, 

I fpring a miftrefs, fwear, write, figh, and weep, 

And the game kill'd, or loft, go talk or flcep. 3a 

THE WILL. 

Beforu 1 figh my laft gafp, let me breath, 
Great Love ! fome legacies. I here bequeath 
Mine eyes to Argus, if mine eyes can fee ; 
If they be blind, then, Love 1 1 give them thee; 
My tongue to Fame; t* embafladours mine ears; £ 
To women, or the fea, my tears. 
Thou, Love! haft taught me heretofore, 
By making me love her who 'had twenty more, 
That I ihould give to none but fuch as had too much 

[before. 

My conftancy I to the planets give ; z-Q 
My trutluo them who at the court do live j. 
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To Jefuits ; to buffoons my penfi venefs ; 

My filence t* any who abroad have been ; 

My money to a capuchin. If 

Thou, Love ! taught'ft me, by* appointing me 

To love there where no love receiv'd can be, 

Only to give to Arch as have no good capacity. 

My faith I give to Roman Catholiques; 
All my good works unto the fchifmaticka 
Of Amfterdam; my beft civility 
And courtlhip to an univerfity : 
' My modefty I give to foldiers bare ; 
$£y patience let gamefters mare. 
Thou , Love ! taught'ft me, by making me H$ 
Love her that holds my love difparity, 
Only to give to thbfe that count my gifts indignity. 

I give my reputation to thofe 
Which were my friends; mine induftry to foes : 
To fchoolmen t bequeath my doubtfulnefs ; 30 
My ficknefs to phyficians or excefs ; 
To Nature all that I in rhyme have writ ; 
And to my company my wit." 
Thou, Love ! by making me adore 
Her who begot this love in me before, 3^' 
Taught'ft me to make, as tho' I gave, when I do but 
reflore. 
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To him for whom the pafling^cll nesttoHa 

I give my phyfick book*; my written colls 

Of moral cooniek I taBedlans giwj ; 

My brazen medals unto them which live 4& 

In want of bread ; to thexh which pa&among 

All foreigners mine Englifb, tongue.. 

Thou, Lave! by making me lore an* 

Who thinks her friendihip a fit portion 

For younger lovers, daft my gifts' thus difproportioh* 

Therefore I'll g ive no more, .but I 'H undo • 4$ 
The world by dying ; hecattfe JLove dies too; 
Then all your beauties will he no more worth 
Than gold in mynes, where none dothdraw it fortn \ 
^nd all your graces no morxrufe fhallhave . 5 a 
Then a fun-dyal in a grave* 

Thou, Love! taught !ft me, by making me J 
Love her who doth negled both me and thee, [three. 
T* invent and pra&ife this one way t* annihilate all 

THE FUNERAL. ' 

"Whoever comc»to fliroad me, dOnof harm 

Nor queftion mwch. * ... . 

That fubtile wreath of hair about mine arm t 

The myftery, the fign y you mufli sot touch, 

For 'tis my outward foul, £ 

Viceroy to that wmeh unto heav'n being gone. 

Will leave thi3 to controul, .. . * 

And keep thefe limbs, her provinces, firomdiflblutioiu 
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for if the finewie thread my brain lets fall 
(Thro' every part ' ; • 10 

Can tye thofe parts, and make me one of all, ' 
Thofe hairs, whichnpward grow, and ftrengthand art 
Have from a better braifi, 

Can better do 't ; except me meant that I > 
.By this mould know my pain, • $5 

Asprifoners then are manacled when they're con- 

[demn'd to die. 
Whate'er fhe meant by % bnry it with me ; 
Forfince I am ^ ■ 
Love's martyr, it might breed idolatry, 
if into other hands the&reliques came. sze 
Asitwas humility. 
T' afford t6 it all that a foul can do, 
So 'tis Anne bravery, / ! - -. $3 
That finee you would have none of me I bury fome o£ 

THE BLOSSOM* 

Lit t;le think'ft thou; poor Ftew*r I 
Whom I have watch'dfiior feven dayes, 
And feen thy birth, and feen what every hbtfr 
Qave to thy growth, thee to this heighth to falfe, 
And powdoft laugh and triumph on this bough ; $ 
Little think'ft thou 

That it will freeze anon, and that I fliall 
To-morrow find thee fain, or not at all. 
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Little think'ft thoii, (poor heart! 

That laboureft yet to neftle thee, 

And think'ft by hoFeriagherelp get a part • 1 ; 

in a forbidden or forbidding, tree, 

Andhop'fther ftiffnefsbytongfiege to.bow) ^ 

Little think'ft thou 

•That thou to-morrow, ere, the fun doth wake, I j 
Muft with this fun and me a journey take. 

But thou, which lov'ft tribe ^ ' 
Subtile to plague thyfelf, will fay, 
Alas ! if you mufi; go, what 's$iat to me ? 
^fcjere lies my bus'nek,, and here I will Hay : - OQ 
You go to friends, whofe love and means prefent . 
Various content ; ■ * 

To your eyes, ears, and tafte, and ev'ry part; 
Jf then your body go, whafcneed your heart I 

Well, then ftay here ; but know, %S 

When thou haft ftaid and done thy moft, 

A naked thinking heart, that makes no fhow, 

Is to a woman but a kind of ghoft. 

How mall fiie know my heart I or, having none, 

Know thee for one ? 30 

Pra&ice may make her know fome other part. 

But take my word fhe doth not know a heart. 

Meet me at London then 

Twenty dayes hence, and thou ihalt fee 
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fat £re(her«Ad mere ftt } r by betagwith men, 35 

Than if I had ft»d ftill with her and theft. 

Foe God's fake 1 if jos can, be you fo too : 

1 frill give yea * • .1 

There to anotherfriend, l whom we Avail find 

As glad to have my body as my mind. 4$ 

THE PRIMRQSE. v 

BIIWO AT MOONTCOMfclT CASTLt, 

UpontbehiUonvubUbitisjttuatc* 

Upon this Primrofc hill T ->w 

(Where, if Heav'n wcrold diftifl > v * 

A fhower of rairi; each federal drdpmigfcfrg* 

To his own Primiofe, and grow marina fo ; 

And where their form and their in&mtie jf 

Make a terreftrial Galaxie, 

As the finall fta*s~do in the. (tie) : - ,<« 

I walk to find a tree love, and I lee * 

That'tisnotameerwomatttiatto^ie, 

But muft or more or lefe than woman be- 

Yet know I not which flower 

1 wiih, a fix or four : * ■:" 

For ihould mytme-toVe Ids thart woman* be, 

She were fcarce any thing; and then, ihould ihe 
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Jte more than Woman, fhe would get above ' 
All thought of fez, and think to move 
My heart to ftudy her, and not to love : 
Both thefe were monfters. Since these mud refide 
Falfhood in woman, I could more abide 
£he were by Art than Nature felfify'd. 

Live, Primrofe ! then, and thrive 
With thy true number five ; 
And wqmeo, whom this flower dotbreprefent, 
With this myfterious number be content. 
Ten is the fartheft number ; if half ten * 
Belongs unto each woman, then 
Each woman may take half us men ' 
Or if this will not ferve their turn, fince all 
Numbers ( are<odd or even, fince they fall 
ipirft into five, women may take us alL 

THE RELIQUE. 

When my grave is broke up again, 
jome fecond gueftto entertain,. 
(For graves have learn'd that woman-head 
To be to more than one a-bed) 
And he that digs it fpies 
A bracelet of bright hair about the bone, 
Will be not let us alone, 
And think that there a loving couple lies, 
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tyho thought that this device might he fome way 
To make their fouls, at the laft tufic day, 10 
Meet at this grave^ and make a little ftay i 

If this fall in a time or land 

Where mafs-devotion doth command* 

Then he that digs us up will bring 

Us to the hifhop or the king, t$ 

To make us Reliques; then 

Thou ihalt he a. Mary Magdalen, and I 

A fomething elfe thereby : 

All women fhall adore us, and fome men : 

And fince at fuch time miracles are fought, 

I would hare that age, by this paper, taught 

What miracles we harmlefs lovers wrought* 

Firft we lov'd well and faithfully, 
Yfit knew not what we lov'd, nor why; 
Biff 'rence of fex we ne'er knew • 
No more than guardian angels do ; 
Coming and going we 

Perchance might kifs, hut yet between thofc meales 

Our hands ne'er toucht the feales 

Which Nature, injur'd by late law, fet free: 30 

Thefe miracles we did ; but now, alas ! 

All meafurc and all language I mould pafs, 

Should I tell what a miracle (he was. 33 
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THE DAMP. 

"When I *m dead, and do&ors know not why. 

And my friends* curiofity 

Will have me cut up, to furvey each part, 

And they fhall find your pkahgqmramc hea r t; 

You think a fuddaii* Damp of Jove; itl . t $ 

Wjll thro* all their fenfes^ijnrie* \ * 

And work on them as me» and fo prefer 

Your murder 10 the name c£maffacrc» 

Poor victories ! but tf yo* dare be brave, 

And pleafure in the cooqucft have v ; i* 

Firft kill tb' enorjBOAMt gyact , yo*r ditfnin, 

And let th* eocbamrefs Hanourjiextbo flain; 

And, like a Goth or Vandal, rife, 

Deface records and htftorie* 

Of your own a$* and triantphs overmen t$ 

A&d without fuch advantage*?}! mc theft. 

For I could mufter up, as well as yon, 

My gyanta and my witches too, 

Which are vail Conftaney and Secretnefe? 

But thefe I neither laakior awrprafctV 

Kill me as woman i let aae die 

As a meer man * do yoa but pry 

Your paffive valaw, and you flfcriL find then, 

Naked yott'Te odds enaemgh o£aatyj»anv- - *4 

1 i « 
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THE DISSOLUTION. 

She's dead! and all which die 
To their firft elements refolve ; 
And we were mutual elements to us, 
And made of one another. 

My body then doth her's invoke, 5 

And thofe things, whereof I con lift, hereby 

In me abundant grow and burdenous, 

And nouriih not, but fmother. 

My fire of pafHon, fighs of air, 

Water of tears, and earthy fad defpair, I© 

Which my materials be, 

(But near worn out by Love's fecuritie) 

She, to my lofs, doth by her death repair; 

And I might live long wretched fo, 

But that my fire doth with my fuel grow. I c 

Now as thofe a&ive kings, 

Whofe foreign conqueft treafure brings, 

Receive more, and fpend more, and fooneft break; 

This, (which I am amaz'd that I can fpeak) 

This death hath, with my ftore, iO 

My ufe increased : 

And fo my foul, more earneftly releas'd, 

Will outftrip her's ; as bullets flown before 2$ 

A later bullet may o'ertake, the powder being more/ 



Fiij 
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A . JEAT RING SENT. 

Th o u art not fo Mack as.my hearty 
Nor half fo brittle as her heart thcMtart. [thcelreipake?' 
What wouldft tljon fey I fhallbathmm piepcBties hjt 
Nothing more endlefs, nothing fixmeo broke* 



Marriage-rings arenot of thiyftuff ; j 
Oh ! why fhou 14 ought left precious, orlfifa txragh, 
Figure our loves > except in thy jramc^houkaraebidit- 
I 'm cheap, and nought butfaftuoo;fling me away-[fay 

Yet ftay with me, fince thou art come; 

Circle this finger's top, which didifc her thumb : io 

Be juftly prqtud, aadgladly (kfa, that tfaoa* daft dwelL 

with me; ■ . . • 

She that, oh! broke her faith would'foon break thee. 

NEGATIVE LOVE. 

I never ftoopM fb low as they 

Which on an eye, cheeky lip> am prey. 

Seldom to them which foar no higher 

Than virtue or the jnind t' admins.;. \ 

For fenfe and under&anduig may f 

Knowi what grvcs'fuel to theirrfirfc : 

My lovej the' ftUy> is more brave, 

For may I mifst whene'er I crave, 

If I know yet what I would have* 
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If that be finely perfe&eft 

Which can by no means be expreft 

But negati v/cs, my* 9 ** » 

To all which all love I fay No. 

If any who deciphers heft, . 

What we know not (ourfelves) can know, 

Let him teach, me, that nothing ; this 

A» yet my eaf*> and comfort is, 

Tho' I fpeed not I cannot mifs. 

THE PROHIBITION. 

TAKsheedof loving me, 
Atleaft xemember I forbade it thee ; 
Not that I fhall repair, my' unthrifty wafte 
Of breath* andihlood upon thy fighs and tears, 
By being to thee then, what tome thou wail; 
But fo great joy our life at once outwears : 
Then, left thy love by my death fruftrate be, 
If thou love me, take heed of loving me.. . 

Take heed of hating me, 
Or too much triumphs in the victory; 
Not that L mail be mine own officer, 
And hate with hate again retaliate ; 
But thou wilt lofe the ftilc of Conquerour 
If I, thy conqueft, perilh by thy hate : 
Then, left my being nothing leflen thee, 
If thou hate me, take heed of hating me. 
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Yet love and hate me too, 

So thefc extreams ihall ne'er their office do ; 

Love me, that I may die the gentler way; 

Hate me, becaufe thy love 's too great for me : ao 

Or let thcfe two themfelves, not me, decay; 

So ihall I live thy ftage, not triumph be : 

Then left thy love thou hate and me undo, 

O let me live, yet love and hate me too ! 24 

THE EXPIRATION. 

So, go break off this laft lamenting kifs, 

Which fucks two fouls, and vapours both away. 

Turn thou, Ghoft ! that way, and let me turn this, 

And let ourfelves benight our happiefl day; 

As aik none leave to love ; nor will we owe $ 

Any fo cheap a death as faying, Go. 

Go ; and if that word have not quite kill'd thee, 

Eafe me with death, by bidding me go too : 

Or if it have, let my word work on me, 

And a juft office on a murd'rer do : *o 

Except it be too late to kill me fo, 

Being double dead, going, and bidding Go. z 2 
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THE COMPUTATION. 

From my firft twenty years, fince yefterday, 

I fcarce believM thou couldft be gone away; 

For forty more l fed on favours pall, 

And forty* on hopes that then wouldft they might laft. 

Tears drown'd one hundred, an4 fighs blew out two ; 

A thoufand I did neither think nor do, 6 

Or not divide, all being one thought of you ; 

Or in a thoufand more forgot that toot 

Yet call not this long life ; but think that I 

Am, by being dead, immortal. Can ghofb die ? 10 

THE PARADOX* 

N o lover faith I love, nor any other 
Can judge a perfe&Iover; 
He thinks that elfe none can or wiH agree- 
That any loves but he. 7, - J ' 
I cannot fay I lovM, for who can fay 5 
He was kili'd yefterday ? 
Love with excefs of heat more young than old; 
Death kills with too mack cold* 1 
We die but once, and who lov'd laft did die ; 
He that faith twice doth lie : SO 
For tho* he feem to move, and ftir a while, 
It doth the fenfe beguile, 
Such life is like tbelight, which Hdeth yet* 
When the life's light is fct| 
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Or like the heat which fire in folid matter < 

Leaves behind two hours after. 

Once I lov'd and dy'd, and am now become 

Mine epitaph and tomb. 

Here dead men fpeak their laft, and fo do I ; 

Love-flain, loe ! here I die. 

SONG* 

Soul's joy, now I am gone, 

And you alone, 

(Which cannot be, 

Since I muft leave myfelf with thee* 

And carry thee with me) 

Yet when unto our eyes r 

Abfence denies 

Each other's fight, 

And makes to us a conftant night, 

When others change to light ; 

O give no way to grief, 
«« But let belief 
" Of mutal love 

" This wonder to the vulgar prove, 
" Our bodies, not we, move". 

Let not thy wit beweep 

Words, but fenfe deep ; 

For when we mif3, 

By diftanca, our hopes-joyning blifs, 

Ev'n then our fouls fhall kift : 
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fools have no means to meet 
^Jutbytheiffeet: 
Why (hould our clay 
Over our fpirits fo much fway, 
To tie us to that Way? 
M O give no way to grief," Is?*, 

FAREWELL TO LOVE, 

Whilst yet to prove 
I thought thejte was fome deity in love, 
So did I reverence, and gavui ; : • 
jJUTorlhip, as Atheifts.at their dying hour 
Call what they cauuot name an unknown power ; 5 
As ignorantly did I crave. 
Thus when 

Things, not yet known, are coveted by men, 

Our defireftgive them faihion, and fo 

^\s they wa* lefier fall,, as they fife grow, 19 

But from late fair 

His Highnefg (fitting in a golden chair) 

Is not lefs cared for after three days 

jfy children* than the thing which lovers fp. 

Blindly admire, and with fuch worfhip woo : 15 

Being had, enjoying it decays ; 

And thence 

What before pleas'd them all takes but one fenfe, 
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And that fo lamely, as it leaves behind 

A kind of f on-owing dulnefs to the mind. 4fr 

Ahlcannotwe, .* • -v 

As well as cocks and lions, jocund be 
^fcfter fuch pleafures i ualefs wile 
Nature decreed (fince each fuch ad, they fay, 
D iminifheth the length of life a day) % 5 
This, as' flie would man Ihould defpifc 
Thefport, ' ' • * ; ^ • 

Becaufe that other curfeof being (horty 
And only for a minute made to bo 
Eager, defira to raife pofterity. j$ 

% 

Since fo, my mind 

Shall not defire what no man elfe can find 1 

1 41 no more dote and run r • t A - 

To purfue thing* which had endamaged me ; 

And when I come where moving beautits be, 3 J 

As men do when the fummer fun 

Grows great, : ' ** 

Tho' I admire thihr greatneft, won their heat 5 

Each place can aflford madows. If all fail, 

'Tis but applying worm-feed to the tail. 40 
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• i«' 

SONG. 

Dear Love ! continufe nice and thafte, 
For if you yield you do me wrong : 
Let duller wits to lnveVehdhafte, 
I have enough to woo thee long. 

All pain and joy is4n their way; 
The things we fear bring Iefs annoy 
Than fear, and fcft£fcbri*ig» greater joyj 
&Ut in themfcl ves they cannot ftay. 

.L 

Small favoi^ will niy pmyers inereafc ; 
Granting my fuit you give me- all ; 
And then my prayers muft needs furceale* 
For I have made your godhead fall. 

5kafts cannot wit nor beauty fee, 
They man's affeottoftSdmy move s 
Beafts other fports of love do prove, 
With better feeling fa* than we. 

Then, Love 1 pfloldng my fuit ; for thus 
By lofing fport I fpdrt do win ; 
And that doth virtue prove m us, 
Which ever yet hath been a fin. 

Volume II, G 
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My coming near may fpic fomc ill, 
And now the world is given to feoff: 
To keep my love (then) keep me off, 
AndfoImaU-a^miretheeAUl. ' 

Say 1 have made a per choice %\ 

Satiety ourfelves may kill : 

Then give mc but thy face and voice, 

tyline eye and ear thou canft Hot fi& 

To make me rich (oh ! ) be not pw > 

Give me not all, yet Something lendj 30 

$0 I mall ftill my fuit commend, 

And at your will do lefr or more i ' • 

JBiitiftoallyou condefcend, . 

iMyLove^ourlportjyovirgodbeadeiiti 34 

A LECTURE UPONTHE SHADQW, 

Stand ftill, and I will read to thee 

Le&ure, Love, in Rove's philokphie, 
Thcfe three hours that we have fpent 
Walking here, two ftiadows went 
Along with us, which we our/elves produced ; $ 
But now the fun is juft above our head, 
We do thofe ftiadows tread, 
-And to brave clearnefs all tilings are redue'd, 
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to whilft our infant loves did grow, 

Difguifes did, and fhadows, flow 1 6 

From us and our cares; but now *t is not fo. 

That love hath Hot attain'd the high'ft degree 

Which is ftill diligent left others fee ; 

Except our loves at this noon ftay, 

We lhall new fhadows make the other way. 15 

As the firft were made to blind 

Others, thefe which come behind 

Will work upon ourfelves, and blind our eyes. 

If our love's faint, and weilwardly decline, 

To me thou falfly thine, «0 

And I to thee mine, actions mall difguife. 

The morning fliadows wear away, 

But thefe grow longer all the day; 

But, oh ! Love's day is fhort, if love decay. 

Love is a growing or full conftant light, 

And his fhort minute, after noon, is night. a£ 

THE TOKEN. 

Send me fome Tokens that my hope may live, 
Or that my eafelefs thoughts may lleep and reft 5 
Send me fome honey to make fweet my hive, 
That in my paflions I may hope the beft. 

Gij 
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I beg nor ribband wrought with Ay own Hand*, £ 

To knit our loves in tfce fanftftfcfc ftafa 

Of new-toucht youth.; nor ringvtftfhew the Bands 

Of our affe&ion, that as that 's round and plain 

So fliould. our loves meet in fonpfcaty ; 

No, nor the corals which thy v;n£k vrfote* IO 

Lac'd up together m <i©ng?tf*y» i • 

To (hew our thwght* {hojMrcft i* the feme hold J 

Jlo,northypic^re,t^ , j?»ftgl , »«»oWi- •. i — -# 

And moft defired, \;a.%fe * fcl&tttetaft* 

Nor witty lines* whichiffe. Wftft wpiwi «J 

Within tip wxitin^whkhJ}ho*hal^addreft. > i 

£end me nor this nor that t' yac*«sf* »y fiawe, 

JBut fwear thou ttak'ifc I lose thc«fr and no.awaxcu x& 
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DIVINE POEMS, Utc. 



I. LA CORONA* 

Deign at my hands this drown of prayer and praife, 

Weav'd in my lone devout melancholy, 

Thou which of good haft, yea, art treafurie, 

All changing unchang'd, Ancient of days; 

But do not, with a vile crown of frail hays, c 

Reward my Mufe*s white finceritie, 

But what thy thorny crown gain'd that give me, 

A crown of glory, which doth flower always i 

The ends crown ourworks,butthou crown'ft our ends, 

For at our ends begins our endlefs reft » 1 o 

The firft laft end now zealoufly poffeft, 

With a ftrong fober thirft my foul attends* 

'Tis time that heart and voice be lifted high, 

Salvation to all that will is nigh. 14 

II. ANNUNCIATION. 

" Salvation to all that will is nigh 5" 
That All, which always is all every where, 
Which cannot fin, and yet all fins muft bear, 
Which cannot die, yet cannot choofe but die, 
Lo, faithful Virgin ! yields himfelf to lie 5 

Giij 



Digitized by G00gk 



1% DIVINE POEMJ. 

In prifon In thy womb; and tho' he there 
Can take no fin, nor thou give, yet he '11 wear, 
Taken from thence, flefh, which deathls&rce may 
Ere by the-fphears time was created thou [trie. 
Waft in his mind, who is thy fon and brother, 10 
Whom thou conceiv'ft conceived; yet thou'rt now 
Thy Maker's maker, and thy Father's mother ; 
Thou 'haft light in.4a*fe* and mnti-ft in little :room 
Immenfity , qjoyfter'd in feby dear womb. .14 

HI. NATIVITY 

<c Imr^nsit y* doyfter'd in thy dear womb/* 

^OwlsayeAhis weU-belov'd impriibnment; 

T^ere he hath made himfellto his intent 

Weak enough, now into , our world to come : 

But, oh ! for thee, for him, hath th'inn no room ? 5 

Yet lay him in his flail, ap<t from the orient. ■ 

Stars and wife men will travel,, tor prevent 

Th' efFed of Herod's jealous general doom. 

Seeft thou, my Soul ! with thy faith's eye, how he, 

Which fills all place, yet none holds him, doth lie ? 10 

Was not his pity towards thee wondrous high, 

That would have need to be pitied by .thee I 

Kifs him, and with him into Egypt go, 

With his kind mother, who partakes thy woe, 14 
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u With his kind mother, who partakes thy woe,** 

Jofeph ! turn hack ; fee where your child doth fit 

Blowing, yea, blowing out thofe fparks of wit 

Which himfelf on the Doctors did bellow : 

The Word but lately could not fpeak, and, lo, $ 

Xt Cuddenly fpeaks wonders. Whence comes it 

That all which was, and all which mould be writ, 

A Ihallow-feeming child mould deeply know ? 

His Godhead was not foul to his manhood, 

Nor had time mellowM him to this ripenefs : 10 

But as for one which hath a long talk 't is good 

"With the fun to begin his bufinefs, 

He in his age's morning thus began, 

By miracles exceeding power of man. 14 

V. MIRACLES. 

"By miracles exceeding power of man'* 

He faith in fome, envy in fome begat; 

For what weak fpirits admire am^itjous hate ; 

In both affections many to him ran : 

But oh ! the worft are moil, they will and can, $ 

Alas ! and do unto th' immaculate, 

Whofc creature Fate is, nowpnefcribe a fatc> 

Meafuringfelf-life's infinite to fpan, 
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Nay, to an inch. Lo, where, condemned, he 

Bears his own crofc with pain ; yet hy and by, id 

\yhen it bears him, he mull bear more and die* 

Now thou art lifted up, draw me to thee, 

And, at thy death giving fuch liberal dole ; 

Moift with one drop of thy blood my dry foul. 14 

VI. RESURRECTION. 

Moist with one drop of thy blood my dry foul,'* 
Shall (tho' fhe now be in extream degree 
Too ftony hard, and yet too flewly) be 
Freed by that drop from being ftarv'd, hard, or foul ; 
And life, by this death abled, ihall controll 5 
Death, whom thy death flew ; nor ihall to me 
Fear of firft or laft death bring miferie, 
If in thy life's-book my name thou inroll : 
i'feih in that long lleep is not putrified, 
But made that there of which, and for which 't was, 
Nor can by other.means be glorified. 1 1 

May then fin's fleep, and death foon from me pafs, 
That, wakM from both, I again rifen may 
Salute the laft and e verlafting day. 14 

. VII. ASCENSION. 

f Salute the laft and everlafting day ;" 

Joy at th' uprifing of this Sun and Son 

Ye whole true tears or tribulation 

Have purely wajht or burnt your drofly clay ; 
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Behold the higheft, parting hence away, 5 
Lightens the dark clouds' which he treads upon ; 
Nor doth he by afcending fliew alone, 
But firft he, and he Srft, enters the way, 
O ftrong Rain 1 whichJiaft batter'd heav'n for me, 
Mild Lamb, whiejt w&h % Wood haft ntok'd th* 
path, , - XA 

fright torch, which fluVft, that I the way mayfee, 
Oh ! with thy own bbtdqucacJhthy ownjuit wrath* 
And if thy Koly Spkstt my Mufedid raife, 
Deign at my hapds tbiMrown of prayer andpratfe-Lj, 

ON THE BLESSED VIRGIN MARY. 

In that, O Queen of queens L thy birth was free 
From that which ether* doth of grace bereave, 
When in their mother's wo»h they life, receive, 
God, as his fole-boanjcUugbter* loved than,: t .f. 

To match thee like thy birth's nobiKty J 
He thee his Spirit for his Ipoufe diAkave, J 
By whom thou didft his only : Son conceive, 
And fo> waft lirik'd to all the Trinity, 



Ceafe then, Q Queens! thafcearthry crowns. da wean 

Togloryiathepooapof eatthlp things; ia 

If me* fuch high refpejib tnto you bear, 

Which daughters, wives, gad mothers, are of kings, 

^¥hat honour can unto that queen be done 

Who had your God for father, fpouie, and fon? 14 
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THE CROSS. 

Since Chrift embraced Crofs itfelf, dare 

His image, th' image of his Croft deny ? 

Would I have profit by the facrifice, 

And dare the chofen altar to defpife ? 

It bore all other fins, but is it fit j 

That it (hould bear the fin of fcorning it ? 

Who from the picture would avert his eye, 

JIow would he flie his pains who there did die? , 

From me no pulpit nor miigrounded law,. 

Nor fcandal taken fliall this Crofs withdraw ; ZO 

It fliall not, for it cannot ; for the lofs 

Of this Crofs were to me another crofs ; 

Better were worfe, for no affliction, 

No crofs is fo extream as to have none. 

Who can blot out the Crofs, which th* inftrument JJ 

Qf God dew' d on me in the fecrament \ 

Who can deny me power and liberty 

To ftretch mine arms, and mine own Crofs to be \ 

Swim, and at every ftroke thou art thy Crofs : 

The maft and yard make one where feas do tofs. 30 

fcook down, thou fpy'ft our crofles in fmall things \ 

JLook up, thou feeft birds rais'd on croffed wings. 

All the globe's frame and fphears is nothing eMe 

$ut the meridian's croffing parallels. 

Material Crofles then good phyfic be, Z$ 

fnt yet fpiritual have chief dignity* . ' 
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^Thefe for extracted chymique medicine ferve, 
And cure much better, and as well preferve ; > 
Then are, you your own pbyfick, or need none, 
When flill'd or purg'd by tribulation ; 30 
For when that crofs ungrudg'd unto you fticks, 
flTben are you to yourfelf a crucifix. 
As perchance caryert do not faces make, 
But that away which hid them there do take : . 
Le t .Croffes fo take what hid Chrift in thee, 3 5 
£nd be his image, or not his, but he. C 
But as oft* alchymifts do coyners prove, 
So may a felf-defpifing get felf-love : 
And then, as worft forfeits of beft meats be, 
So is pride iffued from humility ; 46 
For 't is no child but monger i therefore croft :. *. (. I 
Your joy in Crones, elfe 't is double lofs ; . r 
And crofs thy fenfes, el(e both they and tfiou f 
Muft perifh foon, and to <fcftru3ion bow : r 

?or if th' eye fee good objects, and will take . 45 
\o crofs from bad, we cannot 'fcape a fnake. ' ■ 
So with harih, hard, fow*r, limiting crofe the reft, 
Make them indifferent, all ; nothing beft. 
But moft the eye needs crofling, that can rome 
And move : to th' others obje&s muft come home. 50 
- Acd crofs thy heart ; for that in man alone 
Pants downwards, and hath palpitation. 
Crofs thofe detorfions when it downward tends, 
And when it to forbidden heights pretend^ 
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And as tire brain, tho* bony, walk doth tent 5$ 
By futures* which * croffe's form pfeftttt, 
So when thy bnin works, ere tholi utter it, 
Crofs and correct coBCujftfcence of wit. 
Be covetous of Croffes, let none fall $ 
Crofs no man elfe, but crofs thyfelf in all* (0 
Then doth the Croft of Chrift work faithfully 
Within our hearts when we love harmlelsty 
The Croffe's pi&ures much, and with more care 
That Croffe's children which our crofles are. 64 

PSALM CXXXVII. 

r. 

Br Euphrates'flow'ry fide 
We did 'bide* - • 

From dear Juda far abfented, 
Tearing the air with our cries, ' l 
And ourxyes J 
With their ftreuns his ftream augmented. 
II. 

When poor Sion'a doleful date, 
Defolatfi 1 

Sacked, burned, and inthralTd, 

And the Temple fpoil'd, which we t0 

Ne'er mould iee, 

Toour mirthlefsmindswecall'ds . 
* 
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III. 

Our mute harps, untun'd, unftrung, 
Up we hung 

On green willows near hefide us; 
Where we, fitting all forlorn, 
Thus in fcorn 

Our proud fpoylers *gah deride us. . . 

IV. 

Come, fad Captives! leave your moans, 

And your groans 

Under Sion's ruins bury ; 

Tune your harps, and fing us lays 

In the praife 

Of your God, and let *s be merry. 

V. 

Can, ah ! can we leave our moans, 
And our groans 
Under Sion's ruins bury ? 
Can we in this land fing lays 
In the praife 

Of our God, and here be merry ? 

VI. 

No ; dear Sion ! if I yet 
Do forget 

Thine affliction miferable, 
Let my nimble joynts become 
Stiff and numb, 

To touch warbling harp unable. 

Volume IL H 
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VII. 

Let my tongue lofe finging fldH, 
Let it ftill 

my parched roof be glew'd, 
If in either harp or voice 
1 rejpyce 

Till thy joys lhall he renew'd. 

VIII. 

Lord, curfe Edam's trait'rous kind ; 
Bear in mind 

In our ruins how they revelTd : 

" Sack, kill, burn," they cry'd out ftill, 

" Sack, burn, kill; 

•« Down with all, let all be levell'd." 

IX. 

And thoo, Babel! when the tide 
Of thy pride, 

Now a-flowing, grows to turning, 
Vi&or now lhall then be thrall, 
And lhall fall 

-To as low an ebb of mourning, 
X. 

Happy he who lhall thee wafte, 
As thou haft 

TJs, without all mercy, walled; 
And ftiall make thee tafte and fee 
VThat poor we, 

By thy means, have feen and tailed. 
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XI. 

Happy who thy tender bairns, 
From the arms 

Of their wailing mothers tearing, . . . 

'Gainft the walls fliall dafh the> bones, 
Ruthlefs ftones 

With their brains and bfood befinearing. 66 



RESURRECTION, IMPERFECT. - 

Sleep, fleep, old Sun ! thou canft not have repaid 
As yet the wound thou took'il on Friday laftj . 
Sleep, then, and reft ; the world may bear thy flay, 
A better Sun rofe before thee to-day; „ v . 
Who, not content t' enlighten all that dwell S 
On the earth's face, as thou enhght'ned hd[l, 
And made the dark fires langnifh in that vaje, : 
As at thy prefence here our fires gcowpaie? „ 
Whofe body having walk'd on earth, and now 7 
Haft'ning to heav'n, would that he might allow . 10 
Himfelf unto all ftations, and fill all, 
For thefe three days become a mineral. * « * 
He was ajl gold when he lay down, but rbfe 
All tin&ure, and doth not ajone difpofe 
Leaden and iron wills to good, but is 15 
OfpowV to make ev'nfinful flem like his. 
Jiad one of thofe, whoie credulous piety 
Thought that a foul om might difeern and fcjft 

Hi] 
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Go from a body, at this fbpulcher been, 
And iffuing from the Iheet this body feen, 26 
He would have juftly thought this body a foul, 
If not of any man, yet of the whole. %% 
Defunt cater a* 

TO SIR ROBERT CARR. 

sir, 

J Prtfume you rtttber trie 'what you can do in me, than 
what I can do in verfe : you knout) my uttermofi when it 
war bejiy and even then Jdidbejl when I bad leaf truth 
for my fubjetls. In this prefint cafe there is fo much truth 
• at it defeats all poetry; call, therefore, this paper by 
what name you will, and if it be not -worthy of him, nor 

^ of you, nor of me,fmothcr it, and be that the facrifce, 
Jf you had commanded me to have ivaited on hit body to 
Scotland, and preached there, 7 would have embraced the 
obligation -with more alacrity ; but I thank you that you 
would command me that which Twas loath to do , for even 

' that bath given a tintlure of merit to the obedience of 

Tour poor friend andfervant in Cbrjft Jefus s 

' J. DONNE. 

ANHYMN 

u TO THE SAINTS, AND TO MARQJJI9 HAMILTON. 

Whether that foul, which now cornea up to you, 
Jill any former rank, or make a new j 
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Whether it take a name nam'd there before, 

Or be a name itfelf, and order more 

Than was in heaven till now ; (for may not he 5 

Be fo, if every feveral angel be 

A kind alone) whatever order grow 

Greater by him in heaVn, we do not lb. 

One of your orders grows by his acceft, 

But by his Iofs grow all our orders lefs. iq 

The name of Father, Mailer, Friend, the name 

Of Subject and of Prince, in one is lame ; 

Fair mirth is dampt, and converfation black, 

The Houfhold widow'^l, and the Garter flack 5 

The Chappel wants an ear, Council a tongue ; 15 

Story a theam, and Mufick lacks a fong. 

Bleft order ! that hath him ; the lofs of him 

GangreenM all orders here; all loft a limb ! 

Never made body fetch hade to confefs 

What a foul was ; all former comelinefs 20 

Fled in a minute, when the foul was gone, 

And having loft that beauty would have none : 

§0 fell our monafteries, in an inftant grown 

Not to lefs houfes, but to heaps of ftone 5 

So fent hit body, that fair form it wore, 9,$ 

Unto the fphear of forms, and doth (before 

His foul (hall fill up his fepulchral (lone) 

Anticipate a refurre&ion : 

£or as it is his fame, now his foul *s he*e, 

So in the form thereof his body *s there. 3^ 
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And if,,faif Soul ! not with firft innocents 
Thy ftation be, but with the penitents, 
(And who ihall dare to aflt then, when I am 
Dy'd fcarlet in the blood of that pure Lamb, 
Whether that colour which is fcarlet then 35 
Were black pf white before in eyes of men f ) 
When thou r,ememb*reft what fins thou didft fkid 
yVmongll thofe many friends now left behind, 
And feeft.fuch finners, as they are, with thee 
Got thither by repentance, let it be 40 
Thy wiih to wifh all there, to wHh them clean ; 
Wiih him a David, her a Magdalen* 42 



ANNUNCIATION AND PASSION. 

Tamely, frail flefh! abftairt to-day; to-day 

^fy foul eats twice, Chrift hither and away; 

She fees him man, fo like God made, in thia, 

That pf them both a circle emblem is r 

Whofe firft and laft concur : this doubtful day 5 

Of feaft or faft Chrift came and went away. 

She fees him nothing twice at once, who *s all : 

She fees a. cedar plant itfelf, and fall ; 

Her Maker put to making, and the head 

Of life, at once, not yet alive, and dead : 10 

She fees at once the Virgin-mother ftay 

^Rxclus'd at home, pubiique at Golgotha. . 
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Sad Mnd rejoyc'd Hie *s feen at once, and fecn 

At alraoft fifty, and at fcarce fifteen : 

At once a fon is promis'd her, and gone ; I J 

Gabriel gives Chrift to her, he her to John : 

Not f ully a mother, me 's in orbitie, 

;At once receiver and the legacie. 

All this, and all between, this day hath mown, 

Th* abridgment of ChriU'i ftory, which makes on& 

(As in plain maps the furtheft weft is eaft) %i 

Of th* angel's Ave and Confummatum ejl. 

How well the church, God's Court of Faculties, 

Deals in fometimes and feldom joyning thefe ! 

As by the felf-fix'd pole we never do £5 

Direct our courfe, but the nest ftar thereto, 

Which (hews where th' other is, and which we fay 

(Becaufc it ftrays not far) doth never ftray : 

So God by his church, neareft to him, we know, 

And ftand firm, if -we by her motion go ; 3d 

His Spirit, as his fiery pillar, doth 

Lead, and his church as cloud; to one end both. 

This church, by letting thofe feafts joyn, hath fhown 

Death and conception in mankind are one ; 

Or 't was jn him the fame humility, 35 

That he would be a man and leave to be, 

Or as creation he hath made, as God, 

With the laft judgment but one period; 

His instating fpoufe would joyn in one 

Manhood's extreams j he ihail come, he is gone ; 40 
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Or as tho* one blood drop, winch thence did'fall* * 
Accepted, would have ferv'd, he yet fhed all : 
po tho' the leaft of hit pains, deeds or words, 
Would bufie a life, fhc all this day affords. 
This treafure then in grofs, my Soul ! up-lay, 
And in my life retail it every day. 46 

GOOD-FRIDAY, 1613. 

RIDING WESTWARD. 

Let man's foul be a fphear, and then in this 

Th' intelligence that moves, devotion is; 

And as the other fphears, by being grown 

Subject to foreign motion, lofe their own. 

And being by others hurried every day, $ 

Scarce in a year their natural form obey : 

Pleafure or buftnefs fo our fouls admit 

For their firft mover, and are whirl'd by it. 

Hence is 't that I am carried t'wards the weft 

This day, when my foul's form bends to the eaft ; I a 

There I mould fee a fun by rifing fet, 

And by tljat letting endlefs day beget. 

But that Chrift on his crofs did rife and fail, 

Sin had eternally benighted all. 

Yet dare I 'almoft be glad I do not fee 15 

That fpe&acle of too much weight for me. 

Who fees Qod's face, that is felf-life, mull die; 

What a death were it then to fee God die I 
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It made his own lieutenant, Nature, flirink; 

It made his footftool crack, and the fun wink. 20 

Could I behold thofe hands which fpan the poles, 

And tune all fphears at once, pierc'd with thofe holes? 

Could I behold that endlefs height which is 

Zenith to us and our antipodes, 

Humbled below us ? or that blood, which is 25 

The feat of all our fouls, if not of his, 

Made dirt of duft ? or that flefh, which was worn 

By God for his apparel, ragg'd and torn ? 

|f on thefe things I durft not look, durft I 

On his diftreffed mother call mine eye, 30 

Who was God's partner here, and furnilh'd thus 

Half of that facrifice which ranfom'd us? . 1 

Tho' thefe things,' as I ride, be from mine eye, 

They 're prefent yet unto my memory, 34 

For that looks towards them, and thou look'ft to- 

0 Saviour ! as thou hang 'ft upon the tree, [wards mc y 

1 turn my back to thee, but to receive 
Corrections, till thy mercies bid thee leave. 

O think me worth thine anger ; punilh ine, . . 
Burn off my ruft, and my deformity ; 40 
Reflore thine image ,fo much by thy grace, 
That thou may 'ft know me, and i '11 turn my face. 43 
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THE LITANIE, 

I. THE FATHER. 

Fat he I. of hcav'n, and him by whom 
It, and us for it, and all clfc for us, 
Thou mad' ft and govern'fi ever, come, 
And re-create me, now grown ruinous ; 
My heart is by deje&ion clay, 
<^nd by felf-imirder red. 
From this red earth, O Father! purge away 
All vicious tin&ures, that, new fafhioned, 
I may rife up from death before I *m dead. 

II. THE SON. 

O son of God! who feeing two thingfs, 

Sin and death, crept in, which were never made, 

By bearing one, try'dft with what tags 

3Fhe other could thine heritage invade, 

O be thou naiTd uhtQ my heart, 

And crucify'd again : 

Part not from it, tho' it from thee would part, 
But let it be, by 1 applying fo thy pain, 
Prown'd in thy blood, and in thy paffion flauu 
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III. THE HOLY GHOST. 

O holt ghost ! whofe temple I 

Am, but of mud walls and condenfed daft, 20 

And being facrilegioufly 

Half wafted with youth's fires/of pride and luft, 

Muft with new ftormsbe weather-beat, 

Double in my heart thy flame, 

Which let devout fad tears intend, and let 35 

(Tho* this glafs lanthorn, fiefli, do fuffer maim) 

Fire, facrifice, prieft, altar, be the fame. 

IV. THE TRINITY. 

O blessed, glorious Trinity! 

Bones to philofophy but milk to faith, 

Which, as wife ferpents diverfly 3d 

Moft flipp'rinefs, yet moft entanglings hath, 

As you diftinguifiYd (undiftinA) 

By pow'r, love, knowledge, be, 

Give me fuch fclf-difPrent inftincT:, 

Of thefe let all me elemented be, 35 

Of pow'r to love, to know you unnumb'red Three. 

V. THE VIRGIN MARY. 

For that fair blefled Mother-maid, 
Whofe flefh redeem'd us, (that Ihc cherubio, 



Digitized byCjOOQle 



}6 DIVINE POEMf. 

Which unlock'd Paradife, and made , 

One claim for innocence, and diffeizM fin ; 40 

Whofe womb was a llrange heav'n, for there 

God cloathM himfelf, and grew) 

Our zealous thanks we pour. As her deeds were 

Our helps, fo are her prayers ; nor can fhe fue 

In vain who hath fuch titles unto you. 4$ 



VI. THE ANGELS, 

And fince this life our nonage is, 

And we in wardfhip to thine Angels be, 

Native in heav'n's fair palaces, 

Where we fhall be but denizon'd by thee ; 

As th' earth, conceiving by the fun, jd 

Yields fair diverlity, v 

rYet never knows what courfe that light doth run ; 

So let mc'ftudy that mine a&ions be 

Worthy their fight, tho* blind in how they fee. 



VII. THE PATRIARCHS. 

And let thy. Patriarchs' defire 5j 
(Thofe great grandfathers of thy church, which faW 
More in the cloud than we in fire, 
Whom Nature clear' d more than us grace and law, 
And now in heav'n llill pray that we 
• % 
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May ufc our new helps right) Co 

Be fatisfy'd, and frudifie in me : 

Let not my mind be blinder by more light, 

Nor faith, by reafon added, lofe her fight. 

VIII. THE PROPHETS. 

Thy eagle-fighted Prophets, too, 

(Which were thy church's organs, and did found 6 J 

That harmony which made of two 

One law, and did unite, but not confound; 

Thofe heav'nly Poets, which did fee 

Thy will, and it exprefs 

In rythmique feet) in common pray for me, ?d 
That I by them excufe not my excefs 
In feeking fecrets or poetiquenefs. 

IX. THE APOSTLES. 

And thy illuftrious zodiack 
Of twelve apoftles, which ingirt this all, 
( FronTwhom whofoe'er do not take 7 $ 

Their light, to dark deep pits thrown down do fall) 
As thro' their prayers thou haft let me know 
Th&t their books are divine, 
May they pi-ay ftill, and be heard, that I go 
Th' old broad way in applying ; O decline 8d 
Me, when my comment would make thy word mine. 
Volume II* I 
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And fincethou fo defiroufly 

Didft long to die, that long before thou couldft, 

And long fmce thou no more couldft dye, 

Thou in thy fcatter'd myftique body wouldft 

In Abel dye, and ever fince 

In thine, let their blood come 

To beg for us a difcreet patience 

Of death, or of worfe life ; for, oh ! to fomc 

Not to be martyrs is a martyrdom. 90 

XI. THE CONFES80RS. 

Therefore with thee triumpheth there 
A virgin fquadron of white ConfelTors, 
Whofe bloods betroth'd, not married, were 
Tendered, not taken by thofe raviihers : 
They 1? now, and pray that we may know : 
In every Chrillian 

Hourly tempeftuous perfecutions grow. 
Temptations martyr us alive. A man 
Is to himfelf a Dioclefian. 

XII. THE VIRGINS. 

The cold white-fnowy nunnery, 100 
(Which, as thy mother, their high abbefe, fent 
Their bodies back again to thee, 
As thou hadfl lent them, clean and innocent) 
Tho' they have not obtain'd of tuec ^ 
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That or thy church or I 
•Should keep, as they, our firft integritie : 
Divorce thou fm in us, or bid it die, 
And call chafte widowhood Virginity. 

XIII. THE DOCTORS. 

The facred Academ above 
Of Doctors, whofe pains have unclafp'd and taught 
Both books of life to us ( for love I If 

To know the Scripture tells us we are wrote 
In thy' other book) pray for ui there, 
That what they have mifdone, 
Or mif-faid, we to that may not adhere ; * 
Their zeal may be our fin. Lord, let us run 
Mean ways, and call them ftars, but not. the fun. 
XIV. 

And whilft this univerfal choir, 

(That church in triumph, this in warfare here, 

Warm'd with one all-partaking fire I2tQ 

Of love, that none be loft, which coft thee dear) 

Prays ceafelefsly', and thou hearken too, 

(Since to be gracious j 

Our tafic is treble, to pray, bear, and do) 

Hear this pray'r, Lord ! O Lord! deliver us * 1%$ 

From trufting in thofe prayers, tho' pour'd out thus. 

: 1 XV. • 
From being anxious, or fecuare, 
Pcad clouds of fadnefs, or light fauibs of mirth, 

Iij 

y 
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from thinking that great courts immure 
All or no happinefs, or that this earth 130 
Is only for our prifon fram'd, 
Or that thou 'rt covetous 
To them thou lov'ft, or that they are maim'd, 
From reaching this world' sfweets : who feek thee thus 
With all their might, good Lord ! deliver us. j 35 
XVI. 

from needing danger to be good, 

From owing thee yefterday*8 tears to-day, 

From trailing fo much to thy blood, 

That in that hope we wound our fouls away; 

Erom bribing thee with alms t* excufe 140 

Some fin more burdenous; 

From light affecting in religion news, 

From thinking us all foul, neglecting thus 

Our mutual duties, Lord! deliver us. 

XVII. 

From tempting Satan to tempt us, 14 e 

By our connivance or flack company ; 
From meafuf ing ill by vicious, 
Neglecting to choak Sin*s fpawn, vanity ; 
From indifcreet humility, 

Which might be fcandalous, 1 56 

Andcaflrreprfcttfchort ChrifHanityt 
From being fpies, or to fpies pervious; 
from thirft or fcorn of fame, deliver us. 
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XVIIL 
Peliver us tljro' thy deftent 

Into the Virgin, whofe .wom1> was a place IfS 

Of middle kind r and thou being fent 

T' ungracious us, ftay'dft at her full grace; 

And thro' tjiy poor birth, where firft thou 

Glorify'dft P ipve ity , 

And yet foon after riches didfl: allow, 1 60 

By' accepting king's gifts in th' Epiphany, 
peliver, and make us to both ways free. 

XIX. 

And thro* that bitter agony, 
Which ftill is th' agony of pious wits, 
Jbifputing what diftorted thee, I 6f 

And interrupted evennefs with fits; 
And thro' thy free confeffion, 
Tho' thereby they were then 
Made blipd, fothat thou might'ft from them have 
Good Lord ! deliver us ; and teach us when [gone, 
We may not, and we may, blind unjuft men. 1 7 1 
XX. 

Thro' thy fubmitting all to blows 
Thy face, thy robes to fpoil, thy fame to fcorn ; 
All ways which rage or juftice knows, 
And by which thou couldft (hew that thou waft born f 
And thro* thy gallant humblenefs, 1 7 6 

Which thou in death didfl fliow, 
Pying before thy foul they could exprefs, 

Iiij 

r 
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Deliver us from death, By dying fo 
To this world, ere this world do bid as gpo.^ 

: XXI. 
When fenfes, which tfiy foldiers are, 
We arm againft thee, and they fight for fin; 
When Want,, lent but to tame, doth war, 
And work Defpair a breach to enter nrj 
When Plenty, God's image and leal, " 
Makes us idolatrous, 

And love it, not him, whom it mould reveal; 
When we are mov'd to feem religious, 
Only to vent wit, Lord ! deliver us. 

XXII. 

ID churches when th' infirmity 
Of him which fpeaks diminimei the word; 
When Magiftrates do mifapply 
To us, as we j udge, lay or ghoftly fword 5 
When Plague, which is thine angel, reigns, 
Or Wars, thy champions, fway; 
When Hcrefie, tfryiecond deluge, gains. 
In th' hour of death, th* eve of laft judgment-day, 
Deliver us from the finifter way. 

XXIII. 

Hear us, O hear us, Lord ! to thee 
A (inner is more mufick when he prays, 
Than fphears' or angels* prailes.be 
In panegyrick alleluias; 
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Hear us ; for till thou hear us, Lord ! * " 
We know no* what to iay : 004 
'Thine ear to'our figjis, tears,thoughts, gives voice and 
O thou ! who Satan heardft in Job's lick day, [word* 
Hear thyfdf now, for thou in us doft pray. 

XXIV. 

That we may. change to evennefe 
This intermitting agui(h pietie ; 
Tfrat fnatching cramps of wickednefs, % 1 o 

And apoplexies of faft fin may die ; 
That mufick of thy promifes, 
Not threads in thunder, may 
Awaken us to our juft offices; 
What in thy book thou doft, or creatures, fay, 215 
That we may hear, Lord*! hear us, when we pray. 
• XXV. 

That our' ears' ficknefs we may cure, 

And re&ifie thofe labyrinths aright ; 

That we by hearkening not procure 

Q ur praife, nor other's difpraifc fo invite ; 2 26 

Th at we get not a flipp'rinefs, 

And fenflefly decline, 

From hearing hold wits jeft at king's excefs, 
T' admit the like of Majcftie divine ; 
That we may lock our ears, Lord ! open thine. 2 25 
XXVI. 

That living law, the magiftrate, 

Which to give us and make us phyfick doth 
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Oar vices often! aggravate; T 
That preachers, taxing fin before her growt h , 
That Satan/ and invenomM men, *30 
Which will, if we fta£ve, dine, • 
When they do moft accufe us, may fee then 
Us to amendment hear them, thee decline; 
That we may open bur ears, Lord! lock thine. 
XXV II. 

That Learning* thine embafiadour, . 23 J 

From thine allegiance we never tempt; 

That beauty, Paradife's flowV, 

For phyfick made, from poyfon be exempt; 

That wit, born apt high good to do, 

By dwelling lazily Z40 

On Nature's nothing, be not nothing too; 

That our affections kill us not, nor die. 

Hear us, weak Echoes, O thou ear and crte j 

; XXVIIL 

Son of God ! hear ns : and fince thon, . 

By taking our blood, ow'ft it us again, 245 

Gain to thyfelf and us allow, 

And let not both us and thyfelf be flain. 

O Lamb of God! which took'ft our fin, 

Which could not Hick to th^e, 

O let it not return to us again ! $50 

But patient and phyfician being free, 

As fin is nothing, let it no where be. aya 
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UPON THE TRANSLAT. OF THE PSALMS 

By Sir Philip Sidney and the Count efs of Pembroke bisjtfler^ 

Eternal God ! ( for whom whoever dare 
8eek new erpreffion* do the circle fquare, 
And thraft info ftrait comers of poor wit 
Thee, who art cornerlefs and infinite) 
I would but blefs thy name, not name thee now $ 5 
(And thy gifts are as infinite as thou :) 
we our praifes therefore on this one, 
That as thy blefied Spirit fell upon 
Thefe Pfalms' firft author in a cloven tongue, 
(For *t was a double power by which he lung, x£ 
The higheft matter in the nobieuVform) 
89 thou haft eleft that Spirit, to perform 
That work qgain, and feed it here upoa 
Two, by their bloods and by thy Spirit one ; 
A brother andafifter, made by thee 15 
The organ, where thou art the harmonic ; 
Two that make one John Baptift's holy voice ; : 
^nd who that pfalm, " Now let the ifles rejoyce," 
Have both tranflated, and apply'd it too ; 
Both tojd us what, and taught us how to do. ao 
They mew us iflonders our joy, our king ; 
Tfrey tell us why, and teach us how to fing. [fphears; 
Make a} I this all, three choirs, heav'n, earth, and 
The firA» heav'n, nath afong,but no man hears; 
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The fphears have mufick, but they have no tongue, 

Their harmony is rather danc'd than fung : 36 

But our third choir, to which the firft gives ear, 

(For angels learn by what the church does here) 

This choir hath all. The organift is he 

Who hath ^un'd God and man, the organ we : 30 

The fongs are thefe which Heav'n's high holy Mufe 

Whifper'd to David, David to the Jews, 

And David's fuccefibrs in holy zeal 

In forms of joy and. art do re-reveal 

To us fo fweetly arid iincerely too, 35 

That I muft not rejoyce as I would do, 

When I behold that thefe Pfelms are become 

/So well attir'd abroad, fo ill at home ; 

So well in chambers,, in thy church fo ill, 

As I can fcarce call that Refprm'd until 40 

This be refonnM. Would a whole ftate prefent 

A leffer gift than fome one man hath fent? 

And ihall our church unto our fpoufe and King 

More hoarfe, more harfh, than any other, ling f 

For that we pray, we praifethy name for this, 4$ 

Which by this Mofes and this Miriam is 

Already done; and as thofe Pfalms we call 

(Tho' fome have other authors) David's all ; 

So tho' fome have, fome may fome Pfalms tranflate, 

We thy Sydnean Pfalms ihall celebrate ; 50 

And till .we come th' extemporal fdng tb fing, 

(Learned the firft hour that we fee the King, 
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Who hath, tranflated thofe tranflators)"may 
Thefe, their fweet learned labours, all the way 
Be as out tuning, that when hence we part, 
We may fall in with them, and ling our part. 56 

A HYMN TO CHRIST, 

AT THE AUTHOR'S LAST GOING INTO GERMANY* 

I n what torn ftip foever I embark, 

That {hip mall be my emblem of thy ark; 

What lea foever fwallow me, that flood 

Shall be to me an emblem of thy blood. 

Tho' thou with clouds of anger do difguife $ 

Thy face, yet thro' that rhalk I know thole eyes, 

Which, tho' they turn away fometimes, 

They never will defpife. 

I facrifice this illand unto thee, 

And all whom I love here, and who love me ; 10 

When I have put this flood 'twixt them and me, 

Put thou thy blood betwixt my fins and thee. 

As the tree's fap doth feek the root below 

In winter, in my winter now 1 go, 

Where none but thee, th' Eternal root 1$ 

Of true love, I may know. 

Nor thou, nor thy religion, doft controul 
The amroulhefs of an harmonious foul ; 
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But thon wouldft have that love thyfeif : as thbtt 
Art jealous, Xiord ! fo I am jealous now. ad 
Thou lov'ft not, till from loving more thon free 
My foul : whoever gives, takes liberty. 
Oh ! if thou car'ft not whom I love, 
Alas! thou lov'ft not me* 



Seal then this hill of my divorce to all aj 
On whom thofe fainter beams of love did fall ; 
Marry thofe loves which iri youth Scatter* d be 
On face, wit, hopes, (falfe miftreffes) to thee. 
Churches are beft for prayer that have kaft light : 
To fee God only I go out of fight ; 30* 
And to 'fcape ftormy days I chufe 
An everlafting night. 3$ 



ON THE SACRAMENT. 

H e was the Word that fpake it, 
He took the bread and brake it ; 
And what that Word did make it, 
I do believe and take it. 
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THE LAMENT AT. OF JEREMY, 

FOR THE MOST PART ACCORDING TO TREMELtlUS* 
CHAP, I. 

t . How fits this city, late moft populous, 
Thus folitary, and like a widow thus f 
Ampleft of nations, queen of provinces, 
She was, who now thus tributary is. 

fl. Still in the night lhe weeps, and her tears fall 5 

Down by her cheeks along, and none of all 

Her lovers comfort her. Perfidioufly 

Her friends have dealt, and now are enemy, 

3. Unto great bondage and afflictions 

Juda is captive led* thofe nations 10 
With whom (he dwells no place of reft afford ; 
In ftraights flie meets her perfecutor's fword. 

4. Emptie are th* gates of Sion, and her ways 
Mourn, becaufe none come to her folemn days. 
Her priefts do groan, her maids are comfortlefs, 15 
And lhe 's unto hcrfelf a bitternefs. 

5. Her foes are grown her head, and live at peace, 
Becaufe when her tranfgreffions did encreafe 
The Lord ftrook her with fadnefs. Th' enemy 
Doth drive her children to captivity. 30 

WvmIL K 
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6. From Sion's daughter is all beauty gone. 
Like harts, which feck for pafture and find none, 
Her princes are ; and now before the foe, 

Which fiill purfues them, without ftrength they go* 

7. Now in their days of tears, Jerufalem a 5 
(Her men flain by the foe, none fuccouring them) 
Remembers what of old (hcefteem'd moft, 

Whilfl her foes laugh at her for which fee 'ath loft, 

8. Jerufalem hath finn'd, therefore is ftie 
Remov'd, as women in uncleannefs be : 30 
Who honourM, fcorn her; for her foulnefs they 
Have feen, : herfelf doth groan, and turn away. 

9. Her foulnefs.in her ikirts was feen, yet fe& 
JR.emeniber*d not her endj miraculoully 
Therefore fee fell, none comforting. Behold, 3J 
O Lord ! my' afflidion, for the foe grows bold. 

10. Upon all things, where her delight hath been, 
The foe hath ftretoh'd his hand ; for fee hath feen 
Heathen, whom thou commandil feould not do fo, 
Into her holy Sancluary go. 40 

11. And all her people groan and feek for bread; 
And they have given, only to be fed, 

All precious things, wherein their pleafure lay. 
Jipw cheap I 'rn grown, O Lord! behold, and weigb* 
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1 2 . AU this concerns not you, who pafs by me ; 45 
Oj fee, and mark if any forrow be 

Like to my forrow, which Jehovah hath 
Pone to me. in the day of his fierce wrath. 

13. That fire, which by himfelf is governed,' 

He hath caft from heav'n on my bones, and fpread 
A net before my feet, and me o'erthrown, 5 1 

And made me languid all the day alone, 

X 4. His hands hath of my fins framed a yoke, 
Which wreath'd, and eaft upon my neck, hath broke 
Myftrength. The Lord unto thofe enemies 55 
Hath given mc, from whom I cannot rife. 

15 . He under foot hath trodden in my fight 

My ftrong men ; he did company accite 

To break my young men 4 he the wine-prcfs hath 

Trod upon Juda's daughter in his wrath. 60 

For tfeefe things do I weep ; mine eye, mine eye 
Cads water out; for he which flrould be nigh 
To comfort me is now departed far; 
Tke foe prevails, forlorn my children are* 

17. There 's none, tho* Sion do flretch out her hand, 
To comfort her : it is the Lord's command 66 
That Jacob's foes girt him : Jerufalem 
Is as an unclean woman amongft them. 

Kij 
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1%. But yet the Lord is juft and righteous ftiH ; 
IhaverebeUMagauifthisholywilU ;0 
O hear, all people ! and my forrow fee, 
My maids, my young men, in captivitie. 

19. t called for my lovers then, hut they 
Deceived me, and my prieft* and elders lay 

Dead in thp city ; for they fought for meat, 75 
Which fhould refrefh their fouls, and none could get* 

20. Becaufe I am in ftraits, Jehovah ! fee 
My heart o'erturn'd, my bowels muddy be ; 
$ecaufe I have rebelTd fo much, as faft 

The f word without as death wklun doth waftc. 8a 

a 1. Of all which here I mourn, none comforts me ; 
My foes have heard my grief, and gjad they be 
That thou haft done it ; but thy promised day 
Will come, when, as I fuf&r, (0 fhall they. 

a*. Let all their wicke^ntft appear to thee ; 8$ 
Do unto them as thou haft done to me 
For all my fins. The fight which I have had 
Are very many, and my Jieart is fed. Zt 
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j. Hoir uver Sion's daughter hath God hung 
His wrath's thick cloud ! and from heaven hath flung 
Tb earth the beauty* of lfrael, and hath 
Forgot his footftool in the day of wrath! 

a. The Lord unfparihgly hath fwallowed $ 
All Jacob's dwelling*, and dcmolifhed 
To ground the ftrength of Juda, and profen'd 
The princes of the kingdom and the land. 

3. In heat of wrath the horn of lfrael he 

Hath clean cut off; and, left the enemy lo 
Be hinder'd, his right hand he doth retire, 
But is t* wards Jacob all-devouring fire. 

4. Like to an enemy he bent his bow, 
His right hand was in pofture of a foe ; 

To kill what Sion's daughter did defirt*, X$ 
'Gainft whom his wrath he poured forth like fire* 

5< For like, an enemy Jehovah is* 

Devouring lfrael and his palacts ; 

Deftroying holds, giving additions 

To Juda's daughters' lamentations* ' *o 

Kiij 
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6. Like to a garden-hedge he hath caft down 
The place where was his congregation, 
And Sion's feafts and fabbaths are forgot ; 
Her king, her prieft, his wrath regarded not* 

7. The Lord forfakes his altar, and detefts 95 
His fandtuary ; and in the foes' hands refts 

His palace, and the walls, in which their cries 
Are heard, as in the true folemnities. 

8. The Lord hath caft a line, fo to confound 

And level Sion's walls unto the ground : 30 
He draws not back his hand, which doth overturn 
The wall and rampart, which together mourn. 

9. The gates are funk into the ground, and he 
Hath broke the bar ; their kings and princes he 
Amongft the Heathen without law, nor there 35" 
Unto the prophets doth the Lord appear. 

xp. There Sion's elders or the ground are plac'd, 
And filence keep ; dujfc on their heads they caft ; 
In fackcloth have they girt themfelves, and low 
The virgins towards ground their heads do throw. 40 

I r. My bowels are grown tnuddy, and mine eye» 
Are faint with weeping ; and my liver lies 
Pour'd out upon the ground, for mifery 
That fucking children in the ftreets do die. 
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ia. When they had cry'd unto their mothers, Where 
3t\a\l we have bread and drink ? they fainted there ; 46 
And in the ftreet, like wounded perfon9, lay, \ 
Till 'twixt their mothers' breafts they went away. 

1 3 . Daughter Jerufalem, oh 1 what may be 

A witnefs or companion for thee \ 56* 
Sion, to eafe thee, what ihall I name like thee ? 
Thy breach is like the fea; what help can be ? 

14. For thee vain foolHh things thy prophets fought, 
Thee thine iniquities they have not taught, 
Which might dif-turn thy bondage ; but for thee 55 
Falfe burthens and falfe caufes they would fee. 

15. The paffengers do clap their hands and hifs, 
And wag their head at thee, and fay, u Is this 
" That pity which fo many men did call 

«« Joy of the earth, and perfedeil of all fi ' 60 

l6 P Thy foes do gape upon thee, and they hifs, 
And gnafli their teeth, and fay, " Devour wc this; 
" For this is certainly the day which we 
" Expected, ano\ which now we find and fee. 

17. The Lord hath done that which he purpofed, 65 
FulfilTd his word, of old determined ; 
He hath thrown down, and not fpar'd, and thy foe 
Made glad above thee, and advane'd him fo. 

r 



Digitized byCjOOQle 



lit WvTNK VOtMWi 

1 8. But now their hearts unto the Lord do call; 
Therefore, O walk of Sion ! let tears fall 7 c* 
Down like a river day and night ; take thee 

No reft, but let thine eye incefiant be. 

19. Arife, cry in the night, pour out thy fins, 
Thy heart, like water, when the watch begins; 
Lift up thy hands to God, left children die, 7^ 
Which, faint for hunger, in the ftreets do lie. 

%o* Behold, O Lord! confider unto whom 

Thou haft done this; what, fhall the women come 

To eat their children of a fpan ? ftiall thy 

Prophet and prieft be flain in fan&uary ? 80 

2 1 . On ground in ftreets the young and old do lie j 
My virgins and young men by fword do die ; 
Them in the day of thy wrath thou haft flain, 
Nothing did thee from killing them contain, 

22. As to a folemn feaft, all whom I fear'd 85 
Thou call'ft about me : when thy wrath appeared, 
None did remain or Tcape ; for thofe which I 
Brought up did perifh by mine enemy. 88 

chap. m. 

1. I am the man which have affliction feen^ 
Under the rod of God's wrath having been. 
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He hath led me to darknefs, not to light, 

3. And againft me all day his hand doth fight. 4 

4. He hath brtke my bones, worn out my fleJb an4 

5. Built up againft me ; and hath girt me in [flcin 5 
With hemlock, and with labour; 6. And fet me 

In dark, as they who dead for ever be. 

7. He hath hedg'4 me, lejfc J 'fcape, and added more 
To my ftcel fetters, heavier than before. 10 

8. When I cry out, he'outfhuts my prayer; 9. And hath 
Stopp'd with hewnftone my way , and turn'd my patlu 

10. And like a lipn hid.iq fecrecy, 

Or bear, which lies in wait, he was to me. 

11. tie ftops my way, tears me, made defolate ; Z£ 
X a. And he makes me the mark he ihooteth a&. 

13. He made the children of his. quiyer pafa . 

Into my reins. 14. I with my people was 

All the day long a fong and mockery. 

15. He hath fill'd me with bitternefs, and he £0 

Hath made me drunk with wormwood. l6. He hath 
burft 

>f y teeth with ftones, and covered me with duft. 
17. And thus my foul far offfrom peace was fet, 
And my profperity 1 did forget, - n 

■ . i - < ' : 
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l8. My ftrength, my hope, (unto myfelf I faid) 2j 
$Vhich from the Lord would come, is periftied. 
J 9. But when my mournings I do think upon, 
%/ly wormwood, hemlock, and affliction, 

20. My foul is humbled in remembering this; 
2X. My heart confiders ; therefore hope there is* 39 
32. 'Tis God's great mercy we 're not utterly 
Confum'd, for his companions do not die 5 

«j. For every morning they renewed be; 
For great, O Lord ! is thy fidelity. 
34. The Lord is, faith my foul, my portion, 
And therefore in him will I hope alone. 

*j. The Lord is good to them who' on him rely, 
And to the foul that feeks him earneftly. 

36. It is both good to truft, and to attend 

The Lord's falvation unto the end. 4$ 

37. 'Tis good for one his yoke in youth to bear? 
&8. He (its alone, and doth all fpeech forbear, 
Becaufe he hath borne it : 29. And his mouth he lays 
Deep in the duft, yet then in hope he Hays. 

30. He giveshis cheeks to whofoevet will 4£ 
Stride h im, and fo he is reproached fiilL 

3 1 . For not for ever doth the Lord forfake ; [takft 
But when he hath (truck with fadnefs, he doth 
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Compaffion, as his mercy's infinite. 

33. Nor is it with his heart that he doth fmite, 50 

34. That under foot the prifoners ftamped he, 

35. That a man's right the judge himfelf doth fee 

*To be wrung from him ; 36. That he fub verted is 
In his juft caufe, the Lord allows not this. 

37. Who then will fay that ought doth come to pafs 
But that which by the Lord commanded was f 56 

38. Both good and evil from his mouth proceeds ; 

39. Why then grieves any man for his mifdeeds ? 

40. Turn we to God, by trying out our ways ; 59 

41. To him in heav'n our hands with hearts upraife. 

4a. We have rebell'd, and fall'n away from thee ; 
Thou pardon'ft not; 43, Ufeft no clemency; 
Purfu'ft us, kill'fl us, cover'fl: us with wrath ; 
44. Cover'ft thyfelf with clouds, that our prayer hath 

No pow'r to pafs : 45. And thou hail made us fall 65 
As refufe, and off-fcouring, to them all. 
46. All our foes gape at us. 47. Fear and a ihare, 
With ruin and with wafle, upon us are. 

48. With watry rivers doth mine eye overflow, 
For ruin of my people's daughters fo : 70 

49. Mine eye doth drop down tears inceflantly, 
jo. Until the Lord look down from heav'n to fee* 

r 
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51. And for my city, daughters' fake, mine eye 
Doth break mine heart. 52. Caufelefs mine enemy, 
Like a bird, chas'd me. 53. In a dungeon 
They ' ve (hut my life, and caft on me a ftone. 

5 4. Waters flow'd o'er my head j then thought I, I 'ffi 
Deftroy'd : 55. I called, Lord! upon thy name 
Out of the pit ; 5 6. And thou my voice didft hear : 
Oh ! from my fight and cry ftop not thine ear. So 

57. Then when I call'd upon thee, thou drew'ft near 
Unto me*, and faidfl unto me, Do not fear. 
5 8 .Thou,Lord ! my foul's caufe handled haft , and thou 
Refcu'ft my life. 59. O Lord ! do thou judge now. 

Thou heard'ft my wrong. 60. Their vengeance all 
they 've wrought ; 85 • 

61. How they reproach'd thou'ft heard, and what 

they thought ; 

62. What their lips utter'd, which againft me rofe, 
And what was ever whifper'd by my foes. 

63. 1 am their fong, whether they rife or fit. 

64. Give them rewards, Lord Ifortheir working fit, 90 

65 . Sorrow of heart,thy curfe : 66. And with thy might 
Follow', and from under heav'n deflroy them ajiitc. 

I 
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CHAP. IV. 

I. Ho w » the gold become fo dim! how i* 
Pureft and fineft gold thus changed to this ! 
The ft ones, which were ft ones of the fan&uary, 
Scatter'd in corners of each ftreet do lie. 

a. The precious ions of Sion, which mould be £ 
Valu'd as pureft gold, how do we fee 
Xxiw-rated now ! as earthen pitchers, ftand, 
Which are the work of a poor potter's hand. 

3. Even the fea-calves draw their breads, and give 
Suck to their young : my people's daughters live, iq 
By reafon of the foe's great cruelnefs, 

As do the owls in the vaft wildernefs. 

4. And when the fucking child doth ftrive to draw, 
His tongue for thirft cleaves to his upper jaw; 
And when for bread the little children cry, I j 
There is no man that doth them (atisfy. 

5. They which before were delicately fed, 
Now in the ftreets forlorn have perifhed : 
And they, which ever were in fcarlet cloath'd, 

Sit and embrace the dunghills which they loath'd. 2Q 

r 
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6. The daughters of my people have finn'd morfi 
Than did the town of Sodom fin before, 
Which being at once deftroy'd, there did remaia 
No hands amongft them to vex them again. 

7. But heretofore purer her Nazarite lj 
Was than the fnow, and milk was not fo white : 
As carbuncles did their pure bodies fliihe ; 

And all their poliuYdnefs was faphirine. 

8 .They 're darker now than blacknefs ; none can know 
Them by the face, as thro' the ftrcet they go ; 30 
For now their fkin doth cleave unto their bone, 
And, withered, is like to dry wood grown. 

9. Better by fword than famine 't is to dye ; 
And better th'rough-pierc'd than thro' penury. 

10. Women, by nature pitiful, have ate 35 
Their children (dreflwith their own hand) for meat* 

1 1. Jehovah here fully accompiilh'd hath 
His indignation, and poar'd forth his wrath ; 
Kindled a fire in Sion, which hath pow'r 

To eat, and her foundations to devour. 40 

ia. Nor would the kings of th' earth, nor all which 
In the inhabitable world, believe [live 
That any adverfary, any foe, 
Into Jerufalem Ihould enter fo. 
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1 3 . For the priefts* fins, and prophets* , which have fhed 
Blood in the {beets, and the jail murthered : 46 

14. Which, when thofe men, whom they made blind* 
Thorough the flreets, defiled by the way [did ftray 

"With blood, the which impoflible it was 
Their garment mould Tcape touching as they pafs, 
1£. Would cry aloud, " Depart, defiled men, 
" Depart, depart, and touch us not !" and then 

They fled, and ftray'd, and with the Gentiles were, 
Yet told their friends they mould not long dwell there: 

16. For this they *refcatter*d by Jehovah's face, 55 
Who never will regard them more. No grace ' 

Unto the old men fhall their foe afford, 

Nor that they Ve priefts redeem them from the fword : 

17. And we as yet, for all thefe miferies 
Bearing our vain help, confume our eyes 3 69 

And fuch a nation as cannot fave, 
We in defire and fpeculation haye. 

18. They hunt our fteps, that in the ftreets we fear 
To go ; our end is now approached near. 

Our days accompliiht are, this the laft day ; 6$ 

19. Eagles of heav*n are not fo fwift as they 
Which follow us ; o'er mountains' tops they flie. 
At us, and for us in the defert lie. 
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fto. The Lord's anointed, breath of our noftrils, ht 
Of whom we faidy under his fhadew we 7 
Shall with more eafe under the Heathen dwell, 
Into the pit, which thefe men digged, fell. 

ai. Rejoyce, O Edom's daughter! joyful be, 
Thou that inhabit'ft Uz ; for unto thee 
This cup (hall pafs, and thou whh drunkennefs 7 
Shalt fill thyfelf, and lhew thy nakednefs. 

aa. And then thy fins, O Sion ! (hall be fpent % 
The Lord will not leave thee in baniihment : 
Thy fins, O Edom's daughter ! he will fee, 
And for them pay thee with captivity. 8 



CHAP. V; 

1. Remember, O Lord! whatisfajl'n onrush 
See and mark how we are reproached thus. 

2. For unto ftrangers our pofleffion 

Is turn'd, our houfes unto aliens gone. 

3. Our mothers are become as widows, we 
As orphans all, and without fathers be. 

4. Waters, which are our own, we drink and pay* 
And upon our own wood a price they lay. 
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5. Our perfecutors on our necks do fit ; 

They make us travail, and not intermit. xo 

6. We ftretch our hands unto th* Egyptians 
To get us bread, and to th'Aflyrians. 

7. Our fathers did tbefe fins, and are no more ; 
But we do bear the fins they did before. 

8. They are but fervants which do rule us thus, 15 
Y.et from their hands none would deliver us. 

9. With danger of our life our bread we gat, 
For in the wildernefs the fword did wait. 

10. The tempefts of this famine we liv'd in 

Black as an oven colour'd had our fkin. ao 

XI. In Juda's cities they the maids abus'd 
By force, and fo women in Sion us'd. 

12. The princes with their hands they hung; no grace 
Nor honour gave they to the elder's face. 

13. Unto the mill our young men carried are, 1$ 
And children fell under the wood they bare : 

14. Elders the gates, youth did their fongs, forbear; 
Gone was our joy ; our dancings mournings were. 

15. Now is the crown fall'n from our head, and wo 
Be unto us, becaufe we *ave finned fo : 30 
l5. For this our hearts do languiih, and for this 
Qver our eyes a cloudy dimnefs is; 

Liij 
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X 7. Becaufe Mount Sibn defolate doth He, 
And foxes there do go at liberty. 

1 8. But thou, O Lord ! art ever ; and thy throne 3 j 
From generation to generation. 

19. Why fliouldft thou forget us eternally, 
Or leave us thus long in this mifery I 

30. Reftore us, Lord ! to thee; that fo we may 
Return, and, as of old, renew our day. 40 

41. For oughteft thou, O Lord ! defpife us thus, 
aa. And to be utterly enrag'd at us I 4% 

HYMN TO GOD, MY GOD, 

IN MY SICKNESS. 

Since I am coming to that holy room 

Where with the choir of faints for evermore 

1 fhall be made thy mufique, as I come 

I tune the inftrument here at the door, 

And what I muft do then think here before. 5 

Whilft my phyficians, by their love, are grown 

Cofmographers, and I their map, who Ke 

Flat on this bed, that by them may be ihown 

Thatthis is my fouth-weft difcovery 

Fer frttumfcbrU % by thefe ftraights to dye, X$ 
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t joy that in thefc ftraights I fee my weft; 

Ed? tho' thofe currants yield return to none. 

What (hall my weft hurt me ? as weft and eaft 

In all flat maps (and I am one) are one, 

So death doth touch the refurrt &ion. t S 

Is the Pacifique Sea my home ? of arc 

The eaftern riches ? Is Jerufalem, 

Anyan, and Magellan, and Gibraltar ? 

All ftraights, and none hut ftraights are ways to them, 

Whether where Japheth dwelt, or Cham, or Senu 30 

We think that Paradife and Calyarie, 

Chrift's crofs'and Adam's tree, ftood in one place ; 

hook, Lord ! and find both Adams met in me : 

As the firft Adam's fweat furrounds my face, 

May the laft Adam's blood my foul embrace* %$ 

So in his purple wrapp'd receive me, Lord ! 
By thefc his thorns give me his other crown; 
And as to others' fouls I preach'd thy word, 
Be this my text, my fermon to mine own ; 
Therefore,that he may raife,theLord throws down. 30 
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A HYMN TO GOD THE FATHER, 
I. 

"W^lt thou forgive that fin where I begun, 
Which was my fin, tho* it were done before ? 
Wilt thou forgive that fin thro* which I run, 
And do run ftill, tho* ftiil I do deplore f 
When thou hail done thou hail not done, £ 
For I have mere. 

II. 

Wilt thou forgive that fin which I have won 
Others to fin, and made* my fins their door ? 
Wilt thou forgive that fin which I did fhun 
A year or two, but wallow'd in a fcore ? 
When thou haft done thou hail not done, 
For I have more, 

III. 

I have a fin of fear, that when I *ave fpun 

My laft thread I fhail periih on the (hore ; 

But fwear by thyfelf that at my death thy Son 15 

Shall ihine as he fhines now and heretofore; 

And having done that thou hail done, 

| fear no more. 18 
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INFINITATI SACRUM, 

l6 ADGUSTl, l60I. 

METEMPSYCHOSIS. 

POEMA SATYRICON. . 

fePISTLE. 

OTHERS at the perches and entries of their budding* fd 
their arms, I my picture , if any colours can deliver a 
mind fo plain and flat, and thorough-light as mine. Na- 
turally at a new author I doubt and flick, and do not fay 

k quickly Good* I cenfure much and tax; and this liberty 
cops me more than others : yet I -would not be fo rebelli- 
ous againjl myfelf as not to do it Jince I love it, nor fo 
mnjufl to others to do it fine talionc. As long as I give 
them as good hold upon me they mufl pardon me my bi- 
tings. If or bid no reprebendey but him that, Hie the Trent 
Council, for bids not books, but authors, damning -whatever 
fuch a name hath or fhall write. None write fo ill that 
be gives notfometbing exemplary to follow or fly . Now, 
when I begin this book, I have no purpofe to come into any 
mans debt : bow my flock will bold out I know not j per- 
chance wafle, perchance increqfe in ufe. If I do borrow 
any tbimj of Antiquity, befides that I make account that I 
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pay it tipoflerity with as much, and as good, you fbaUfiiU 

• find me to atknowledgt k f sad to thank not him only that 
_ hath digged out treafurt forme, hut that bath lighted ma- 

a candle to tba place* All which I will bidyoq remember 
(for I will have no fucb readers as Icon teach J is, that 
the Pythagorean doclrine doth not only carry one foul from 
man to man, nor man to beajf) hut indifferently to plants 
alfo ; and, therefore, you mufi not grudge to find the fame 
Jbul in an emperor , in apoft'horfi, and in amaceronjince 
no unreadinefs in the foul, but an indifpofttion in the or- 
gans, works this. And, therefore, though this foul could 
not move when it was a melon, yet it may remember, and 
tan now tell me, at what lafcivious banquet it was fir* 

• nted: andtbough it could not fyeak/wbenit was ajpfder, yet 
it can remember, and now tell me, wbeafed it for peyfon 
toattaindignity. However the bodiesbuve dulled her other 

• f acuities, her memory bath ever been her own; which makes 
mefoferioufly deliver you, by her relation, all her pajfages 9 
from her firfl making, when fie was that apple which 

Eve ate, to this time, when fie is fie wbofe life you flail 
JttuLin the end of this book. 
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i. 

I sing the Progrefs of a dcathlefs Soul, 
Whom Falc,which God made, hat doth not controul, 
Plac'd in moft ihapes. All times, before the law 
Yoak'd us, and when, and fince, in this I fing, 
And the great World t' his aged evening, J 
From infant morn thro' manly noon 1 draw : 
What the gold Chaldee or filvcr Perfian faw, 
Greek brafs, or Roman iron, 't is in this one, 
A work t' out-wear Seth's pillars, brick and Hone, 
And (holy writ excepted) made to yield to none. 10 
II. 

Thee, e^e of heaven, this great Soul envies not ; 
By thy male force is all we have begot. 
In the firft eaft thou now begin n/ft to lhine, 
Suck'ft early balm, and ifland fpices there, 
And wih anon in thy loofe-rein'd career 1^ 
At Tagus, Po, Seine, Thames, and Danow, dine, 
And fee at night thy weft era land of myne ; 
Yet haft thoa not more nations feen than me 
That before thee one day began to be, 
And, thy frail light being quench'd, mall long, long 
III. [outlive thee. 

Nor holy Janus, in whofe foveraign boat %t 
The church and all the monarchies did float ; 
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Tha* fwimmiog college and free hofpital 

Of all mankind, that cage and vivary 

Of fowls and beafts, in whofe womb Defliny 2£ 

Us and our lateft nephews did inftall, 

(from thence are all derivM that fill this all) 

Didft thou in that great flewardfhip embark 

So diverfe fliapes into that floating park, 

jVs have been mov'd and informed by this heav'nly 

IV. [fpark. 
Great Defliny, the commiifary of God, 31 
That haft mark'd out a path and period 
For every thing ; who, where we off-fpring took, 
Our ways and ends feeft at one inftant : thou 
Knot of all caufes ; thou whofe changelefs brow 35 
Ne'e; fmiles nor frowns, O ! vouchiafe thou to look, 
And fhew my ftory in thy eternal book, 
That (if my prayer be fit) I may underftand 
So much myfelf as to know with what hand, 
How fcant or liberal this my life's race is fpann'd. 40 

V, 

To my fix lufters, almoft now out- wore, 
Except thy book owe me fo many more; 
Except my legend be free from the lctts 
Of fteep ambition, flecpy poverty, 
Spirit-quenching ficknefs, dull captivity, 45 
Diflrading bufincfs, and from beautie's nets, 
And all that calls from this and t' others whets 1 

4 
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O ! let tot not launch out, but let me fare 
Th* expenfe of brain and fpirit, that mygrave 
His right add due, a whole unwafted man, may have. 
VI. 

But if my dayt be/long and good enough, 5 X 

In vain fcbisiea ihall enlarge or enrough 
Itfelf; for I will thro' the wave and foam, 
And hold, k* fad lone ways, a lively fprighjt, 
Make my dark heavy Poem light, and light : 55 
Fdr tho' thro* mahy&raights and lands I roam, 
I launch at Paradife, and fail t' wards home : 
The courfe I there began (hall here he ftay'd; 
Sails hoifted there (buck here, and anchors laid 
In Thames which were at Tygris and Euphrates 

VII. [weigh'd, 
£or the great Soul which hereamongft us now 6t 
Both dwell, and moves that hand, and tongue, and 
Which as the moon the fea moves us* to hear [brow j 
Whofe ftory with long patience you will long ; 
(For 't is the crown and laft (train of my fong) 65 
This Soul, to whom Luther and Mahomet were 
Prifons of fleih ; this Soul, which oft* did tear 
And mend the wrecks of th' empire, and late Rome, 
And liv'd when every great change did come, 
Had firft in Paradife a low but fatal room. 70 

VIII. 

Yet no low room, nor then the greateft, lefs 
If (as devout and (harp men fitly guefs) 
Mume II. ' M 



Digitized byCjOOQle 



t$4 ™* HOG* ESS Ot TBI tOVli 

That crofs, Twr joy and grief, (where nails did tie 
That All, which always was all every where, 
Which could not fin, and yet all fins did bear, 7 5 
Which could not die, yet could not chufe but die) 
Stood in the felf-fame room in Calvary 
Where firft grew the forbidden learned tree; 
For on that tree hung in fecuritie 
This Soul, made by the Maker's will from pulling free, 
IX. 

Prince of the orchard, fair as dawning morn, 81 
Fenc'd with the law, and ripe as icon as born, 
That apple grew which this Soul did enlive, 
Till the then climbing ferpent, that now creeps 
For that offence for which all mankind weeps, 8$ 
Took it, and t' her, whom the firft man did wive, 
(Whom and her race only forbiddings drive) 
He gave it, me t* her hufband ; both did eat : 
So perifhed the eaters and the meat, 
And we (for treafon taints the blood) thence die and 
X. [fweat. 
Man all at once was there by woman (lain, 91 
And one by one we 're here flain o'er again 
JJy them. The mother poyfonM the well-head; 
The daughters here corrupt us rivulets ; 
No fmallnefs 'fcapes, no greatnefs breaks, their nets: 
She thruft us out, and by them we are led 96 
/^ftray from turning to whence we arc fled. 
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Were prifoners j adges *t would fccm rigorous 5 
She finn'd, we bear : part of our pain it thus 
Todove them whole fault to this painful lore yoak'd 

XI. [US. 

So faft in us doth this corruption grow, lot 
That now we dare aik why we fhould be Co. 
Would God (difputcs the curious rebel) make 
A law, and would not have it kept i or can 
His creatures* will crofs his I Of every man lojf 
For one will Qod (and be joft) v en ge a nce take ? 
Who finn'd ? 'twas not forbidden to the fnake, 
Nor her, who was not then made ; nor is 't writ 
That Adam cropt or knew the apple ; yet ' 
The worm, andihe,andhe, and we, endure for it. 110 
XII. 

But fnatch me, heavenly Spirit! from this vain 
Reckoning their vanity ; lefs is their gain 
Than hazard ftill to meditate on ill, 
Tho' with good mind ; their reafon *s like thofe toys 
Of glaffie bubbles which the gamefome boys 115 
Stretch to fo nice a thinnefs thro* a quill, 
That they themfelves break, and do thenlfelves fpilL 
Arguing is heritique's game, and exercife, 
As wreftlers, perfects them. Not liberties 
Of fpeech, but filence ; hands, not tongues, and here- 
XIII. [fies. 
Juft in that inftant, when the fcrpent's gripe lit 
Broke the flight veins and tender conduit-pipe 
Mij 
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Thro' whkh this Soul front tfirtrcc T s root did draw 
Life and growth to- this apple, fled away 
Thi»loafe Sod,old r one and another day. 125 
As lightning, which one fcarce dare fay he faw, 
'Tis fo foon gone (and better proof the low - 
Of fenfe than, faith requires) fwiftly fhc flew 
T' a dark and foggy plot ; Jier her fates threw 
There thro* th' earths pores, andin aplanrhous'd her 

' XIV. [anew. 

The plant, thus aWcd, to kfelf did force 131 
A place where no .place was by Nature's courtis, 
As air from water, water fleets away 
From thicker bodies $ by this root throng'd lb 
His fpungy confincs.gave him place to -grow-; 135 
J ufl. as in our ftreets, when the people ftay 
To fee the prince, sii&fo 611 Tip* the way 
That weafcla fcarce coul&pafs ; when he tames near 
They throng and cleave op, and a paflagc dear, 
As if for that time their round bodies flatten 'd were, 
XV. 

His right arm he thruft out towards the cad, 141 

Weft ward his left* th' ends did thejrfeWc»digc& 

Into ten letter firings, tbefe fingers were : 

And, as a flumb'rer, lb-etching on- his bed, 

Thk way he this add that way Scattered t4f 

His other leg, which feet with toes up bear 5 

Crew on his middle part, the firft day, hair, 
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To fhow that in love's bus'nefs he mould ftill 
A dealer be, and be us'd, well or ill : 149 
His apples kindle, his leaves force of conception kill. 
XVI. 

A mouth, bat dumb, he hath \ blind eyes, deaf ears; 

And to his fhoulders dangle fubtile hairs ; 

A young Coloflus there he ftarids upright ; 

And, as that ground by him were conquered,' 

A leafie garland wears he on his head 155 

Eftchas'd with little fruits fo red and bright, 

That for them ye would call your love's lips white ; 

So of a lone unhaunted place poffeft,- 

Did this Soul's fecond inn, built by the gueft 

This living buried man, this quiet mandrake, reft. 1 66 

xvn. 

No luftful woman came this plant to grieve, 
But 'twas becaufe there was none yet bat Eve, 
And fhe (with other 4 purpofe) kill'd it quite : 
Her fin had now brought in infirmities, 
And fo her cradled child the moift-red eyes 16 j 
Ha4 never flmt, nor flept, fince it faw light : 
Poppy fhe knew, fhe knew the mandrake's might, 
And tore up both, and fo cool'd her child's blood. 
Un virtuous weeds might long unvex'd have flood, 
But he 's ihort liv'd that with his death can do moft 
XVIII. [good. 
To an unfetter'd Soul's quick nimble hafte 171 
Arc falling liars and hearts' thoughts but flow pac'd, 

Miij 
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Thinner than burnt air flies this Soul, and ihe, 
Whom four new coming- and four parting funs 
Had found, and left the mandrake's tenant, runs, 
Thoughtlefs of change, when her firm deftiny 176 
Confin'd and engoal'd her that feexn'd fo free 
Into a fmall blew flieli, the which a poor 
Warm bird o'erfpread, and fat flaH evermore, 
Till her encloVd child kick'd, and pick'd itfelf a door, 
XIX. 

Out crept a iparrow, this Soul's moving inn, 181 
On whofe raw arms ftiff feathers now begin, 
As children's teeth thro 1 gums, to break with pain : 
His ftefh is jelly yet, and his bones threads; 
All a new downy mantle overfpreads : 1S5 
A mouth he opes, which would as much contain 
As his late houfe, and the firft hour f peaks plain, 
And chirps aloud for meat : meat fit for men 
His father fteals for him, and fo feeds then 1 89 
One that within a month will beat him from hishea. 
XX. 

In this world's youth wife Nature did make hafte, 
Things ripen'd fooner, and did longer laft : 
Already this hot cock in boih and tree, 
In field and tent, o'erfluttcrs his next hen : 
He aiks her not who did fo tafte, nor when ; 
J^or if his filler or his niece Ihe be, 
Nor doth ihe pule for his inconftancie 
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Jf in her fight he change; nor dothrefufe 
The next that calls ; both liberty do ufe. ' 199 
Where ftoteis of bothr kinds, both kinds may freely 
XXI. [chufe. 
Men, till they took laws which made freedom lefs, 
Their daughters. and their fitters did ingrefs; 
Till now unlawful, therefore ill, 't was- not ; 
So joltyvthatit can move this Soul. Is 
The body fo free of his kindnefies, 205 
That felf-preferr ing* it hath now forgot, 
And flack'neth not the Soul's and body's knot, 
Which temp'ranee flraitens ? Freely on hisihe-frienda 
He blood and fpirit, pith and marrow, fpends • 
111 Reward of himfelf, himfelf in three years ends. 2IO 
XXII. 

Elfe might he long have liv'-d ; man did not know 
Of gummy blood which doth in holly grow, 
How to make bird-lime, nor how to deceive, 
With feign'd calls hjs nets or enwrapping fiiare, 
The free inhabitants of the pliant air. 21 5 

Man to beget, and woman to conceive, 
Afk'd not of roots, nor of cock-fparrows, leave; 
Yet chufeth he, tho' none of theic he Sears, 
Pleafantly three • then ftraiten'd twenty years 
To live, and to encreafe his race himfelf outwears. 
XXIII. 

This coal with overblowing quench'd and dead, 221 
The Soul from her too adive organs fled 
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T' a brook. A female fifh*s fandy roe 
With the male's jelly newly leaven'd was ; 
For they had intertouch'd as they did pals, i%$ 
And 6ne of thofe (mall bodies, fitted fo, 
This Soul informed, and able it to row 
Itfelf with finny oarsy which fhe did fit, 
Her fcales feem'd yet of parchment, and as yet 
Perchance a fiih', but by no name you could call it. 
XXIV. 

When goodly, like a (hip in her full trim, 231 
A fwan fo white, that you may unto him 
Compare all wmtenefs, but himfelf to none, 
Glided along, and as he glided watch'd, 
And with his arched neck this poor fiih catch'd : 2$$ 
It mov'd with ftate, as if to look upon 
Low things it fcorn'd ; and yet before that one 
Could think he fought it, he had fwallow'd clear 
This and much fuch, and unblam'd ; devour'd there . 
All but who too fwift, too great, or well-arnVd, were. 
XXV. 

Now fwam a prifon in a prifon put, 34s 

And now this Soul in double walls was ihut r 

Till melted with the fwan's digeftive fire 

She left her houfe, the fiih, and vapour'd forth : 

Fate not affording bodya of more worth 345 

For her as yet, bids her again retire 

T' another fiih, to any new defire 
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Made; a new prey ; for he that can to none 
Rcfillance make, nor complaint, is fure gone ; 
Weaknefj invites, but filencefeafis oppreffion. . 25O 

XXVI 

Pace with- the native ftream this fiih doth keep, 
And j ournies with her towards the glaffy deep, 
But oft'retarded ; once with a hidden net, 
Tho* with great windows, ( for when need firft taught 
Thefe tricks to catch food, th e n they were not wrought 
As now, with curious greedinefs, to Jet ■ ■ 256 
None 'fcape, hut few and fit for ufe to get) 
As in this trap»a ravenous pike was ta'eri, 
Who, tho' hisruelf diflreft, would, fain have flain 
This wsetch \ fa hardly are ill habits left again. 26a 

XXVIL 

Here by ber foaallnekfhe two deaths o'erpaft, 
Once innocence 'icap'd, and left th* oppreuor faft; 
The net through fwan^ ihe keeps the liquid path, 
A*4 whither fhe leap up fometimes-to breath 
And fuck in air, or find it underneath, 265 
©r-working pacts like miUs or limbecks hath, 
To make the water thin, and air like faith, 
Cares not, butfeie the place (he's come unto, 
Where frefh with fait waves meet, and what to do 
She knows not, but between both makes a board or 
XXVHI. [two. 
So far from hiding her gueftc water is, 27* 
That ihe (hews tfccm in bigger craantitiet 

y 
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Than they are. Thus her, doubtful of her way* : 
For game, and not for hunger, a fca-pie 
fipy'd thro' his traiterous fpe&acle from high %f$ 
The (illy filh, where itdifputing lay, 
And, t' end her doubts and her, bears her away ; 
Exalted, (he 's but to th* exalter's good ; 
(As are by great ones men which lowly flood) 
It 's rais'd to be the raifer's inftrument and food. %Zo 
XXIX; 

Is any kind fubject to rape like fifh \ 
111 unto man they neither do nor wi(h ; 
Fifhers they kill not, nor with noife awake ; 
They do not hunt, nor fbire to make a prey. 
Of beafts, nor their young fons to beat away* 2$ J 
Fowls they purfue not, nor do undertake 
To fpoyl the hefts induftrious. birds do make j 
Yet them all thefe unkind kinds feed upon; 
To kill them is an occupation, 
And laws make fails and lents for their definition. 
XXX, 

A fudden ftiff land-wind in that felf hour aol 
To fea-ward forced this bird that did devour 
The fifh ; he cares not, for with eafe he flies, 
Fat gluttony's beft orator : at laft, 
So long he hath flown, and hath flown fo faft, aoj 
That, leagues o'erpaft at fea, now tir'd he lies, 
And with his prey, that till then langui(ht, dies : 
The Souls, no longer foes, two ways did err* t 
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The fifh I follow, and keep no calender 
Of th' other: he lives yet in fome great officer. 300 
XXXI. 

|nto an embryon fifh our Soul is thrown, 

And in due time thrown out again, and grown 

To fuch vaftnefs, as if unmanacled 

From Greece Morea were, and that, by fome 

Earthquake unrooted, loofe Morea fwam; 305 

Or feas from Africk's body' had fevered 

And torn the Hopeful Promontory's head : 

This fifli would feem thefe, and, when all hopes fail, 

A great /hip overfet, or without fail, 

Hulling, might (when this was a whelp) be like this 

XXXII. * [whale. 

At every flroke his brazen fins, do take 3 1 X 

More circles in the broken fea they make 
Milan cannons 1 voyces when the air they tear : 
His ribs are pillars, and his high arch'd roof 
Of bark y that blunts beftfteel, is thunder-proof: 31 j 
Swim in him fwallow'd dolphins without fear, 
And feel no fides, as if his vaft womb were 
Some inland fea ; and ever, as he went, 
He fpouted river3 up, as if he meant 
Tojoyn our feas with feas above the firmament. 320 

XXXIII. 
He hunts not fifh, but, as an officer, 
{Stays in hi* court, at his own ,nct, and there 
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All fuitors of ill forts themfclves enthrall; 

80 on his back lies this whale wantoning, 

And in his gulf-like throat fucks every thing a$ 

That paffeth near. Fifh cha&th fifli, and aU, 

Flyer and follower, in this whirlpool fall ; 

O ! might not ftatos of more equalitie 

Confift ? and is it of neceffity 

That thouiand guiklefs fmalltto make one great mull 

XXXIV. .. [die? 

Now drinks he up fees, and he eats up flocks; 331 
He joftfes iflands, and he (hakes firm rocks : 
Now in a roomful houfe this Soul doth float, 
And, like a prince, m« 'fends her faculties 
To all her limbs, diftant as provinces. 33 c 

The fun hath twenty times both Crab ami Goat 
Parched, fince firfl launch'd forth this living boat : 
'Tis greateft now, and to deftru&ion 
Neareft; there's no paufe at perfection; 
Greatnefc a period hath, but hath no ftation. 340 

XXXV. 

Two little iiihea, whom he never harm'd, 
Nor fed on their kind, two, not thoroughly arm'd 
With hope that they could kill him, nor could do 
Good to themfelres by his death, (they did not oat 
His flelh, nor fuck thofe oyls which thence outftreat) 
Confpir'd againft him ; and it might undo 346 
The plot of aH that the plotters were two, 

3 
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But that they fifbei were* and could cot fpeak. 
How (hall a tyrant wife ftrong proje&s break, 
If Arret ch^s can on them the common anger wreak ? ' 

xxxvi. . 

The AaU'd-fiim'dthren^^andfteel-beakMfwoTd^Wh 
Only attempt to do what ati do wim : 354 
Thd thrdher backs him, and to beat begins; 
The fluggard whale yields to oppreflion, 
And, t'hide himfelf from mame and danger, down 
Begins to fink : the f w»r d-fifli upward fpins, " 35$ 
And gores him with his beak; his ftaff-iike fini 
$0 wtU the one, his.fword die other, plies, 
That, now a feoff and prey, this tyrant dies, 
And (his own dole) feeds with himfelf all -companies, 
XXXVII. 

Who will revenge his death f or who will tall 3 6t 
Thofe to account that thomght and wrought his fall t 
The heirs of flain kings we fee are often fb 
Tranfported with the joy of what they get, 
That they revenge and obfequies forget ; 36 5 

Nor will againft rack men the people go, 
Becaufe he 's now dead to whom they (hould mow 
Love in that aft. Some kings, by vice, being grown 
So needy' of fubje&s? love, that of their own 
They think they lofc if love be to the dead prince 
XXXVIII. phown. 
This Soul, now free from prifon and paffion, 371 
Hath yet a little indignation 

Fo/umeJI. ~ ft 
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That fo fatal! hammers fhouki fo foon down heat 
So great a caiUe; and having for her honfe 
Got the Arait cloyfter of a wretched moofe, 375 
(As bafeft men, that have not what to eat, 
Hor enjoy ought, do far more hate the great 
Than they who good repos'd eftates poflefs) 
This Souk kte taught that great things might by left 
Be flain, to gallant mifchief 4oth herfelf addrds. 380 
XXXIX. 

Jfature's great mafter-picce, an elephant, 
(The only harmlefs great thing) the giant 
Of beads, who thought none had, to make him wife, 
But to be juft and thankful, loth t' offend* 
(Vet Nature hath giv'n him no knees to bend) 3$$. 
Himfelf he up-props, on himfelf relies, 
^nd, foe. to none, fufpe&s no enemies, 
Still flecping ftood; vext not his fantafy 
Black dreams;, like an unbent bow carelefly 
His finewy probofcis. did wmifsly lie. 390 
XL. 

In which, as in a gallery, this motile 
Walk'd, and furvey'd the tooms of this vail houfe, 
And to the brain, the Soul's bed-chamber, went, 
And gnaw'd, the life-cords there : like a whole town. 
Clean undermin'dt the flain beaft tumbled down : 39^ 
With him the murth'rer dies, whom envy fent 

kill, not 'fcape, (for only he that meant 
To die did ever kill a man of better room) 
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And thus he made, his foe his prey and tomb: 3*9^ 
Who cseres hot id tdrnback may any whither come. 
XLI. 

Next hous'd this Soul a woif f s yet unborn Whelp* * 

Till the belt midwife, Nature* gave it Kelp 

To iiTue : it could lull as foon as go* 

J\be\y as white and mild as his iheep were, 

(Who, inihattrade, of church and kingdoms there * 

Was the firft type) was ftill ihfefted fo 406 

With.thkwoli^thatitbrediiislcAaTidwor 

And yet his bitch, his centinel, attends 
The flock fo near, fo weU warm and defends, 
That the wolf (hopelcfaelfe) to corrupt her intends; 
■ fc > XLU . 

He took a courfe, which fince fuccefsfully 41 1 
Great men nave often taken, to eTpy <. 
The counfeis, or to break the plots, of foes$ ' 
To Abel's tent he ftealeth in the dark, 4 1 4 

On whofe Hurts the bitch flept : ere ihe could bark* - 
Attach'd her with ftrait gripes, yethe call'd thofe 
Embracements of love ; to love's work he goes* 
Where deeds move more than words; nor doth (hb 
Nor much reufl, nor needs he ftreighten fo [mow* 
His prey, for were (he loofeihe would not bark nor gen 
XLIIL 

He bath engag'd her ; his ihe wholly bides ; 4*1 
Wh* not her own, none others' fecrets hides. 

Ny i 
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|£ to the fiock bo come, and Abcltfcerc, 
She feignfchdarfe barkings, hot ibe bkethnotj 
Her faith is quite, but not her love, forgot. 4*5 
At lafl airap, of which fame every where 
Abel had plac'd, ends all hislofc and fear ' 
By the wolf's death ; and now juft time it was 
That a quick Soul fhouldgive life to that mafs 41& 
Of btood in Abcl'a bitdh, aadihitlier thisftidpafo 
XJUV. 

Some hay© their wives* their lifters fame begot r 
But in the lives of empVors you fhall not 
Read of a luft the whkkmay equal thia : 
Thtfrwotf begot himfelf, and finUhed 
tVhat he began alive whan he was dead. 431 
Sep to himfelf, and father tod, he is 
A riding luft, for which fchoolmen would mife 
A proper name. The whelp of both taefe lay 
Jn Abel's tent, and withfoft Moaba, 
HUfifter, being young, it us'd to fportand play. 440 
XLV. 

He fqoa far her too harih and churlifli grew, 
And Abe* (tht dam dead) would ofc this new 
por tfce field ; being of two kinds thus made, 
He, as his dam, from ftieep drove wolves away, 
And, as his fire, he made them his own prey. 445 
Jive years he liv'd, and couzened with his trade, 
Then, hopelefs that hi& faults were hid, betrayed 
Jlimfclf by flight, and by all followed. 
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ferom dogs a wolf, from wolves a dog, he fled^ 
And, like afpie, to both fide* falfe, he periihed. 45b 
XLVl. 

It quickened next a toyfui ape, add fo 
Gamefome it was, that it might freely go 
From tent to tent, and with the children play i 
Hh organs now fo like theirs he doth find, 
That why he cannot laugh and fptak his mind 45$ 
He wonders. Much with all, moft he doth ftay 
With Adam's fifth daughter, Siphatecia ; 
Doth gaze on her, and where ihe pafleth paft, 
Gathers her fruits, and tumbles on the grafs; 
And, wifeft of that kind, thefirft true lover was. 460 
XLVII. 

He was the firft that more defir'd to have 
One than another; firft that e'er did crave 
Love by mute figns, and had no power to fpeak ; 
Firft that could make love-faces, or could do 
The vaulter's fomberialts, or us'd to woo 465 
With hoiting gambols, his own bones to break, 
To make his miftrefs merry, or to wreak 
Her anger on himfelf. Sins againft kind 
They eas'ly do that can let feed their mind 
With outward beauty ; beauty they in boys and beafts 
XL VIII. [do find. 

By this mifled, too low things men have prov'd, 471 
And too high ; beafts and angels have been lov'd : 

Niij 
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This ape, the' elfe th'rough vain, iri this, was wife i~ 
He reacb'd at things too high, but open way 
There was, and he knew not ihe would fay Nay. 475 
His toys prevail pot } likelier means he tries 5 
He gazeth on her face with tcar-4hot eyes, 
And uplifts fubtflely, with his ruflet paw, 
Her kid-flwn apron without fear or awe 47ft 
Of Nature. i Nature hath no gaol* tho' fhe hath law. 
XLIX. 

Firft fhe was filly, and knew not what he meant : 
That virtue, by his touches cbaft and fpent, 
Succeeds an itchie warmth, that melts her quite; 
She knew not firft, nor cares not what he doth ; 484 
And willing half and more, more than half wrath, 
She neither pulls nor pufces, but out -right 
Now cries, and now repents; when Thelemite, 
Her brother, entered, and a great ftonc threw 
After the ape, who thus prevented flew. 489 
This houfe,thus batter'ddown^heSoul polleft a new. 
L. 

And whether by this change ihe lofe or win, 
She comes out next where th' ape would have gone in. 
Adam and Eve had mingled bloods, and now, 
.Like chymique's equal fires, her temperate womb 
Had ftew'd and form'd it ; and part did become 495 
A fpungie liver, that did richly allow, 
Like a free conduit on a high hill's brow 4 
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Xifevkeeping moifture unto every part ; 
Part harden'd itfelf to a thicker heart, 
Whofe bufie furnaces life's fpirits do impart. 500 
LI. 

Another part became the well of fenfe, 
The tender well-arm'd feeling brain, from whence 
Thofe fine w firings which do our bodies tie 
^\xe ravell'd out ; and fad there by one end 
Did this Soul limbs, thefe limbs a Soul attend ; 505 
And now they joyn'd, keeping fomequality 
Of every paft fhape ; fhe knew treachery, 
Rapine, deceit, and hift, and ills enough 
To be a woman : Themech fee is now, 
Sifter and wife to Cain, Cain that firft did plough. 5 IQ 
JUL 

Whoe'er thou beeft that read'ft this fullen writ, 

Which juft fo much courts thee as thou doft it, 

Let me arreft thy thoughts; wonder with me 

Why ploughing, building, ruling, and the reft, 

Or moft of thofe arts whence our lives are bleft, 5 1$ 

By curfed Cain's race invented be, 

And bleft Seth vext us with aftronomy. 

There 's nothing fimply good nor ill alone ; 

Of every quality Comparifon 

The. only meafure i3, and judge Opinion. 5 20 
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IN SACRAM ANCHORAM Pl$CATOAl$i 
G. HERBERT. 

Quod crux ncquibat fixa, davique additi, 

(Tenerc Chriftum fcilieet, ne afcenderet) 

TuItc Chriftum devocans f acuhdia, 

Ultra loqucndi tempus ; addit Anchora : 

Nec hoc abundc eft tibi, niii certs Anchora 5 

Addas Sigillum ; nempe fymbolum fuse 

Tibi debet unda et terra certitudinis. 

Quondam feflus Amor lbqueris amato, 

Tot et tanta loquens arnica, fcripfit : 

Tandem & feffa manus dedit Sigillum. to 

Sua vis erat, qui fcripta dolens lacerando recludi, 
San&ius in regno magni credebat Amorii 
(In quo fas nihil eft rumpi) donare Sigillum ! 

Munde, fliias fugiafque licet, bos noftraque fixi ; 
Deridet motus fan&a catena tuos. X j 
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A, tho* the crofs could not Chrift here detain, 
Tho' nail'd uttto't, but heafcends again, 
Nor yet thy eloquence here keep him ftill, 
But only while thourlfceak'ft, this Anchor, wills 
Nor canft tho* be content, unlefe thou to . 
T|Us ccjftitn Anchor ackLa Seal; and fo 
y he water and the earth both unto thee 
Do pw^Pthe fytabcA oi their certainty. 

When Love, being, weary >. made an end - 
pf kindexpre(Tionstoth»ffiriend, 13 
fie writ : when his hand could write no more 
He gave the Seal, audi** kfto'w 

Howfwcet a friend waa. he who, being* gnieVd 1 
Hjs letters were broke redely up, behev'd ; 4: . 
'Twas more fecure in great Love's common-weal'iy 
(Wbere nothing would be broke) taaddaSeai! 

ket the world reel, We and all ours ftand fure ; 
^Ffcis holy cable is of ail farms fecure. ■ ■■ xS 
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*$1 

TO MR. GEORGE HERBERT, 

Sent bun with one of my Seals of the Anchor and Cbrijt* 

Qui prius afluetus Serpentum fafcc tabellad 

Sign are (lube noftrse fymboht parva Domus) 

Adfcitns domui Domini, patriApie reti&o 

Stemmate, nancifcor ftenunatajure nora. 

Hinc mihi Crux, prixno quae fronti imprefla lavacro, 

Finibus extenfis, Anchor* fa&a^patet. ? 6 

Anchorac in effigiem Crux tendon deficit ipfam, L 

Anchora fit tandem Crux tolerata diu. 

Hoc tameo ut fiat, Chrifto ▼egetatur ab ipfo 

Crux, et ab affixo eft Anchora fada Jefu. id 

Nec nataiitiis penitus Serpentibus orbor ; 

Non ita dat Deus, ut auferafc ante data. 

Qua fapiens, dos eft ; qua terram lambit et ambit, 

Peftis; at in noftra fit medicina Cruee 

Serpens ; fiia Cruci ft fit Natura ; Cruci^ue Ij 

A fixo nobis gratia tota float. 

Omnia cum Crux fint, Crux Ahchora fixa, 8igillum 

Non tarn dicendum hoc, quam catechifmus erit. 

Mitto, nec exigua, exigui fub imagine, dona, 

Pignora amicitiae, et munera, vote, precei. id 

Plura tibi accumulet fan&us cognominis ille, 

Regia qui flavo dona Sigillat equo. 2% 
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$A Jheaf of Snakes ufed heretofore to be my Seal, the crefl of 
our poor family* 

^i. t>Q pt ft d in God's family, and fo 

Qur old coat loft, onto new arms I go. 

The (Jrofs (my feal at baptifm) fpread below, 

Does by that form into an Anchor grow. 

Qrofles grow Anchors : bear, as thou (houldft do, 5 

Thy Crofs, and that Crofs grows an Anchor too. 

But he that makes our Crofles Anchors thus 

Is Chrift, who there is crueify'd for us. 

Yet may I, with this, my firft Serpents hold ; 

Qod gives new bleffings, and yet leaves the old. ia 

The Serpent may, as wife, my pattern be; 

$£y poyfon, as he fec4a on duft, that is me : 

And as he rounds the earth to murther fure, 

My death he is, but on the Crofs my cure. 

Crucifie Nature then, and then implore j e 

All grace from him crucify'd there before. 

When all is Crofs, and that Crofe Anchor grown, 

This Seal is a catechifm, not a Seal alone. 

Under that little Seal great gifts I fend, 

Works, and prayers, pawns, and fruits of a friend. 20 

And may that faint which rides in our great Seal 

To you who bear his name great bounties deal. 1%. 
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TRANSLATED OUT OF GAZJEUS* 

Vota Amico fada, Fol. 160. 

God gratit thee thine ownirifli, and grant thee mine, 
Thou who doft> beft friend, in beft things outflune : 
May thy foul, ever chearful, ne'er know cares; 
Nor thy life, ever lively, know gray hairs; 
jNbr thy hand, ever open r know bafe holds ; 5* 
Nor thy purfe, ever plump, know plaits or folds ; 
Nor thy tongue, ever true* know a falfe thing ; 
Nor thy words, ever mild, know quarrelling; 
Nor thy Works, ever equal, know difguife ; 
Nor thy fame, ever pure, know contumelies; to 
Nor thy prayers know low objects, ftill divine : 
God grant thee thine own wilh, and grant thee mine* 
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HeMiat cannot chafe bat love, 
And ftrives againft it ftill, 
Never ihall my fancy move, 
For he loves againft his will ; 

Nor he which is all his own, 
And cannot pleafure chufe ; 
When I am caught he can be gone. 
And when he lilt refufe ; 

Nor he that loves none but fair, 
for fuch by all are fought ; 
Nor he that can for foul ones care, 
For his judgment then is naugty : 

Nor he that hath wit, for he 
Will make me* his jeft or flave; 
Nor a fool, for when others— 
He can neither— • 

Nor he that ftill his miftrefs prays, 
For foe is thralPd therefore ; 
Nor he that pays not, for he fays 
Within flic 's worth no more. 

Is there then no kind of men 
Whom 1 may freely prove ? 
I wijl vent that humour then 
In this mine own £elf-love. 
Volume XI. 
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is* 

Th e heavens rejoyce in motion ; why ihonld I 

Abjure my fo much-lov'd variety, 
And not with many youth, and lov'd, divide ? 
Pleafure is none if not diverfify'd. 
The fun that, fitting in the chair of light, 5 
$heds flame into what elfe foever doth feem bright, 
h not contented at one fign to inn, 
But ends his year* and with a new begins. 
All things do willingly in change delight, 
The fruitful mother of our appetite ; 10 
Rivers the clearer and more pleafing are, 
"tVhere their fair fpreadingftreams run wide and clear? 
And a dead lake, that no flrange bark doth greet, 
Corrupts itfelf, and what doth live in it. 
Let no man tell me fuch a one is fair, 
And worthy, all alone, my love to fliare : I j 

Nature in her hath done the liberal part 
Of a kind miftreis, and employed her art 
To make her loveable ; and I aver 
Him not humane that would turn back from her. 20 
I love her well, and would, if need were, dye 
To do her fervice : ])ut follows it that I 
(OMuft ferve her only when I may have choice f 
The law is hard, and mail not have my voice. 
The laft I fawin all extreams is fair, - 25 
And holds me in the fun-beams of her hair; 
Her nymph-like features fuch agreements- have, 
*Miat I could venture with her to the grave; 



Digitized byCjOOQle 



*S9 

Another's brown, I like her not the worfe ; 

Her tongue is foft, and take* me with difcourfe : 30 

Others, for that they well defcended were, 

Do in my love obtain aa large a fhare; 

And tho! they be not fair, 'tis much with me 

To win their love only, for their degree; 

And tho* I fail of my required ends, 3; 

Th' attempt is glorious, and itfclf commends. 

How happy were our. fires in ancient time, 

Who held plurality ofloaes no. crime i 

With them it waa accounted charity 

To ftir up race of all indifferently :. 40 

Kindreds were not exempted from the hands, 

Which with the Perfiansffcil in u&ge fcands. 

Women were then noiboner afle'd than won, 

And what they, did was honeft, acid well done : 

But fince this little honour hath been us <i, > 45 

Our weak credu|ky hatk been abos'd; •■ ' 

The golden laws of Nature are repeal' A, 

Which our firft fathers in fuch reverence held ; 

Our liberty *s revers'd, and cjbarter \ gone, 

And we made fervants^ Opinion, 5& 

A monfter, in no certain fhape attir'd, 

And whofe original is much defir'd; 

Formlefs at firft, nut growing on it* faihions, 

And doth prefcrihe manners and laws to nations. 

Here Love recei v'd immedicable harms, 5 £ 

And was defpoiled of his daring arms ; 

Pi] 

f 
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A greater want thah is his daring eyet, 

He loft thofe awful wings with which he flies £ 

His finewy bow, and thofe immortal darts 

"W herewith he *s wont to bruife refilling hearts : 66 

Only fome few ftrong in themfdves, and free* 

Retain the feeds of ancient liberty; 

Allowing that part of love, altho' deprcft, 

And make a throne for him within their breaft ; 

In fpight of modern cenfores him avowing 6 j 

Their fovereign, all fervice him allowing : 

Amongft which troop, altho* I am the leaft, . 

Yet equal in perfection with the beft ; 

1 glory in fubje&ion of his hand, 

Hot ever did decline his leaft command $ 70 

Por in whatever form the meflage came, 

JAy heart did open and receive the fame. 

But time will in its courfe a point defcry* 

"When I this loved fervice muft deny ; 

For our allegiance temporary is ; yj 

"With firmer age return our liberties. 

What time m years and judgment we reposM, 

Shall not fo eas'ly be to change difpos'd, 

Nor to the art of feveral eyes obeying, 

But beauty with true worth fecurely weighing, 80 

Which being found afiembled in fome one, 

tVc 'H love her ever, and love her alone. %% 
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EPIGRAMS. 



HERO AND LEANDER. 

Both robb'd of air, we both lie in one ground ; 
Both whom one fire had burnt one water drown'd. % 

PYRAMU3 AND THI5BE. 

Two by themfelve3 each other love and fear; 
Slain, cruel friends by parting have join'd here. % 

NXOBS. 

Bv children's births and death I am become 

So dry, that I am now mine own fad tomb, $ 

A BURNT SHJP. 

Out of a fired (hip, which by no way 
But drowning could be refcucd from the flame, 
Some men leap'd forth, and ever as they came 
Near the foes' Ihips, did by their fhot decay : 
So all were loft which in the lhip were found, 
They in the fea being burnt, they in the burnt 
drown'd. 

Oiij 
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16* 



EPIGRAMS, 



FALL OF A WALL* 



TJn d e r an under-min'd and fliot-bruis* d wall 
A too bold captain perifh'd by the fall, 
Whofe brave misfortune happieft men envy'd, 
That had a tower for tomb his bones to hide. 4 

A LAME BEGGER, 

I am unable, ydnder Begger cries, 

To ftand or move ; if he fays true he lies. % 

A SELF-ACCUSER. 

Your miftrefs that you follow whores ftill taxeth you; 
*Tis ftrange that ihe mould thus confefs it tho' it be 
true. % 



A LICENTIOUS PERSON. 



Thy fins and hairs may no man equal call; 
For as thy fins increafe thy hairs do fall. 



ANTIQJPARV*. 

If in his ftudy he hath fo much care 

To hang all old ftrange things, let his wife ^ewarCrl 
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EPIGRAMS X6j 



DISINHERITED. ' 



Thy father all from thee, by his laft will, 
Gave to the poor ; thou haft good title ftilL 



Thy flattering pi&ure, Phryne ! is like to thee 
Only in this, that you both painted be. % 

AN OBSCURE WRITER. 

Philo with twelve years* fludy hath been griev'd 
To b' underftood : when will he be belkv'd \ % 

Klockius fo deeply 'athfworn ne'er more to come 
In bawdy houfe, that he dares not go home. % 



Why this man gelded Martial I amufe, 
Except himfelf alone his tricks would ufe, 
As Kath'rine for the court's fake put down ftews. 3 



} 
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MERCUWUS GALLO-BELGICUS, 

Like J&otfs fellow-flaves, O Mercury! 
Which could do all things,, thy faith is; and I 
Like ^fop*sfclf, which nothing. Iconfefs 
I fhould have had more faith if thou hadft lefs : 
Thy credit loft thy credit; it is fin to do, 
In this cafe, as thou wouldft be done unto, 
To believe all. Change thy name ; thou art like 
Mercury in ftealing, but lyeft like a Greek. 

Compaffion in the world again is bred : 
Ralphius is fick, the broker keeps his bed. 
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